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The fecoiid part of Henry the fourth, 

continuing to his death , andcpro-- 

nation of Henry the - ' 

fift. ' 

Enter %tftmt*r faintedfutt ofTo»guelr~ ' 

i Pen your cares*, for which of you will flop 
? The vent ofhcaring, whenlowd Rumor fpeahs! 
f I from the Orient to the drooping Wfcft, . 

I (Making the wind my poftc-norfc)ftillvnfr>ld[ ' 
^The afts commenced on this ball of earthy 
Vpon my tongues continuall flandcrs ride, 

Tnc which in euery language I pronounce, 

Stuffing the earcs of men with ralfr reports, 

I fpeakc ofpeace while couert enmity, 

V nder the fmile of lafety, woundes the world; 

And who but Rumor,who but oncly I, 

Make fearcfiili muflers,and prepar'd defence. 

Whiles the bigge ycare,(wolne with fbmc other griefe 
Is thought with child by the fternc tyrant Warre? 

And no fiich mattcr.Rumour is a pipe, 

Blownc by furmizcs,IcaIoufies conicdl^res. 

And offo eafic, and fo plain c a flop. 

That the blunt monfter, with vneounted heads. 

The ftill difeordant wauVing multitude. 

Can play vpon it.But what need I thus 

(My wel knowne body)toanathomize 
Among my houlhold^ why is Rumor here? 
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I ninnc before King Harries viftorie, 

Who in a bloudy field by Shrewsbury, 

Hath beaten downc yong Hot-fpurreandhistroopes, 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion, 

Jiucn with the rebels bloud.Put vvhatmeancl 
To fpcaiccfo true at firft-myofficeis 
T o noyfe abroad,that Harry Monmouth fell 
V nder the wrath ofnoblc Hot-fpurs fword. 

And that the King before the Douglas ra»e, 

Stoopt his annointed head as low as death* 

This haue ^ rumour d through the pealanttow'ncs, 
Iktw'cene that royall field of Shrewsbury, 

And this werme-eateu hole of ragged ffone, 

When Hot-fpurs father oldNorthumberland 
Lies crafty fic^e,thepoftes;come tvring on, 

A nd, not aman of them brings other ^nevves, 

Than they hauelearnt ofmejftora.Rumors tongues. 

They bring fmooth comforts falfc,worfc then true wrongs, 

fxit Rumours, 

F.nter the Lord'Bardolfe at one doore. 

"Bard. Who keepes the gate here ho? where is the Fa« ~k f 
Torter What /hall I fay you are? 

’Bard. Tell thou the Earle, 

That the Lord Bardolfe doth attend him hecrc. 

P oner His Lordihip is walkt forth into the orchard, 
Plcafe it your honor knockc but at the gate. 

And he himfetfe will anfwer. enter the Sark Northumheriand. 
Bard. Here comes the Earle. 

Earle. Whatnewes Lord Bardolfc?cuery minute now 
Should be the father of fomc Stratagem, 

The times are wild,contention like a horfe. 

Full of high feeding, madly hath brokcloofe, 

Aijd beares downe all before him, 

Bard. Noble Earle, 

1 bring you certainc newes from Shrewsbury^ 

Sarle Good,an<{ God will. 
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As good as heart can wifhr 
The King is almoft wounded to the death. 

And in the fortune of my Lord your fonne. 

Prince Harry flaine outrightand both the Blunts 
Kild by the hand of Dowglas,yong prince John, 

And W eftmcrland and Stafford fled the field. 

And HarryMonmouthes brawnc,the bulkc fir John, 

Is prifbncr to your fonne: O fuch a day ! 

Sofoughtjfb followed, and fb faircly wonne. 

Came not till no w to dignific the times 
Since Caefars fortunes. 

Earle How is this dcriu’d? 

Saw you the ficld?carac you from Shrewsbury? 

Bar.l fpakc with one, my lord, that cameffom thence, enter 
A gentleman well bred,and of good name, Trautrs. 

Thatfrccly rendred me thefe newes for true. 

"Earle Hcrecomesmy feruantTraucrswhoIfOTt 
On tuefday laft to liften after newes. 

Bar. Mylord,Iouer-rodchimontheway, 

And he is furnifht with no certainties. 

More then he haply may retalc from me. 

Earle Now Trauers,what good tidings comes with you? 

Trauers My lord,fir lohn V mftcuile turnd me backe 
W ith ioyfull tidings, and being better horft , 

Outrode me, after him came 4>urring hard, 

A gentleman almoft forefpent with fpeede. 

That ftopt by me to breatne his bloudied horfe. 

He askt tne way to Chefter,and of him 
I did derqand what newes from Shrewsbury, 

He told me that rebellion had bad lucke. 

And that yong Harrie Percies fpur was cold: 

With that he gauc his able horfe the head. 

And bending forward jftrooke his armed heeles, 

Againft the panting fides of his poorc iade, 

Vp to the rowcll hcad,and ftarting (b. 

He feem din running to dcuourc the way, ' ' 
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Staying no longer qucftion. Sarle Ha?againe^ 

Said hcjVong Harry Percies (pur was cold, 
OfHot-fpurre,Cold-(purre, that rebellion 
Hadmctilllncke? 

"Bard. Mylord,lIctellyouwbat, 

If my yong Lord your fonne,hauc not the day, 

V pon mine honor for a filken point, 
lie giuc my Barony, neucr talkc ofit. 

Earie Why (hould that gentleman that rode by Trauers, 
Giuc then fuch inftances of Ioffe? 

Bard. Who he? 

He was fomehilding fellow that had ftolnc 
The horfc he rode on, and vpon my life 
Spoke at a venter.Lookc,here comes more news. tnterA£er- 
Earle Yea this mans brovv,likc to a title leafo, ten, 
foretells the nature of a tragicke volume. 

So lookes the ftrond,whereon the imperious floud. 

Hath Icfta witneft vlurpation. 

Say Mourton,didft thou come from Shrewsbury? 

t-^oftr. I rannefrom Shrewsburymy noble lord, 

“Where hatefull death put on his vglicft maske, 

T o fright our partte. 

Earle How doth my fonneand brother? 

Thou tremblefr,and the whitencs in thy checke, 

Is apter then thy tongue to tell thy arrand, 

£uen filch aman,fofiint,fi>(pirritlefle. 

So dull,fo dead. in lookc,(b woe begon. 

Drew Priams curtaine in the dead of night. 

And would haue told himjhalfc his Troy w'as burnt: 

But Priam found the ficr,erc he, his tongue, 

And I,my Percies death ,ere thou reportft it . ” 

Thisthou wouldftlay, Yourfon die! thus and thus. 

Your brother thus:fo fought the noble Dowglas, 

Stopping my greedj'’ care with their bold deecles. 

But in the end, to flop my care indeed, ' 

Thou haft a figh to blow away this praile, 

Eading with brother,(bnne,and all are dead. Moffy > 
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Mottr. Douglas is 1iuing,and your brother yet. 

But for my Lord your fonne; 

Earle Why he is dead? 

Sec what aready tongue Surpitton hath! 

H c that but feares the thing hcc would not know. 

Hath by inftinft, knowledge from others eies. 

That what hefeard is chanccdiyet fpcakeMourtoi^ 

Tell thou an Earle,his diuination lies. 

And I will take it as a (wcctc dilgrace, 

Andmake thccriehfor.doingmefuchwrong. 

Mour. You are too great to be by megainfaid, 

Y our fpirite is too true,your feares too certaine. 

iarle Y et for all this, (ay not that Per cie’s dead, 

1 fee a ftrangeconfedioti in thine eic. 

Thou (hakft thy head, and holdft it (eare.or finne. 

To (peake a truthrif he be ftaine. 

The tongne offends not that reports his death. 

And he ^h firmc that doth belie the dead. 

Not he which (aies the dead is not aliue. 

Yet the fir ft bringer of vnwelcomc newes , 

Hath but a loofing office,and his tongue 
Sounds euer after as a (alien be^ 

Remcmbrcd tolling a departing friend. 

Bard. 1 cannot minke, my Lord, your fonne is deacL 
Moht. I am (bry I (hould force you to belceue. 

That which I would to God I had not (eene, 

Butthcle mine cies (aw him inbloudy ftate, 

Rcndring feint quittance,wearicd,and out-breathd. 

To Harry Monmouth, who(c(wift wrath bcatdowne 
The neucr daunted Percy to the earth. 

From whence with life he neucr more (prung vp. 

In few his death,whofe ^rite lent a fire,. 

£uen to the dulfcft peafent in his campe. 

Being bruted once,tookc fircand heate away. 

From the beft temperd courage in his trooper 
For from hismcttal was his party ffeded, 

Which 
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which once in him abated, al the reft 
T urnd on thcmfdues.like dull and hcauy lead. 

Andas the thing thats hcauy in it fclfc, 

Vpon enforcement flics with greateft fpeed: 

So did our men, hcauy in Hot .fpurs loftc, 

Lend to this weight fuch lightneffe with their fearc. 
That arrovves fled not fwifter toward their ayme* 

Than did our fouldicrs aiming at their lafctic. 

Fly from the field:then was that noble Worceftcr, 

So Ibonc tane prifoner,and that furious Scot, 

T he bloudy Douglas whofc well labouring fw'ord. 
Had three times flaine th’appcarancc of the King, 

Gan vaile his ftomacke,and did grace the fliamc 
Ofthofethatturnd their backes, and in his flight. 
Stumbling in fearc, w'as tooke: the fumme ofall 
Is jthat the King hath wqnnc,and hath fent out, 

A fpeedy power to incountcr you my lord, 

Vnder thcconduft of yotig Lancafler, 

And Weftmcrland : this is the news atfuL 
♦ £ar(e For this I fhal hauc time enough to mourne. 
In poifbn there is phifickc,and thefe newes, 

Hauin^ bcene wel, that would haue made me fleke: 
Being ficke,hauc(in fbme mcafiirc) made me wel: 

And as the wretch whofc feuer-weakned ioynts. 

Like ftrengthlefle hinges buckle vnder life, 

Jrapacient of his fit, breakes like a fire 
Out of his keepers armesjeuen Ip my limbes, 
Weakened with giicfe, bang now enragdewithgriefe, 
A re thrice themfclucs: hence therfore thou nice autch, 
A fcaly gauntlet now' with ioynts of fteele 
JVluft gloue this hand, and hence thou fickly coife. 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head. 

Which princes,fle(ht with conqueft,aymc to hit: 
INow bind my browes with yron,and approach 
Thcraggedft houre that Time and Spight dare bring, 
T p ff ownc vpon th'inragde Northumberland, 
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Let heauen kifle earth, now let not Natures hand 
Keepe the wildfloud confinddet Order die, 

And let this world no longer be a ftage. 

To feed contention in a lingringaft: 

But let one fpirite of the fir It borne Cain 
Rai"’nein all bofomes, that ech heart being fet 
Onbloudy courfe$,thc rude feeane may end. 

And darknefle be the burier of the dead, 

T his ftrained paffion doth you wrong my lord- 

Btu-d Swectearlcjdiuorcenotwifedora from your honor, 

A^ottr. The hues of all your louing complices, 

Leauc on you healtli,the which if you giuc ore. 

To ftormy paffion muft perforce decay. 

'Bard. We all that are ingage d to this loiTc, 

Knew that W'e ventured on mch dangerous feas. 

That if we wrought out life, twas ten to one. 

And yet we venturd for the gainc propofdc, 

Choaktthcrefpeft of likely perill fear’d. 

And fince we arc-orefet, venture againe: 

Come, we will al put forth body and goods. 

Mour. Tis more then timcjandrnymoft noble lord, 

I heare for certaine,and dare fpeake the truth. 

North. I knew ofthisbcforc,but to fpeake truth. 

This prefent griefe had wipte it from my mind. 

Go in with me and counfell cuery man, 

The apteft way forfafety and reuenge. 

Get poftes and letters,and make friends with fpeed, 

Ncuer fo few, and neucr yet more need. extuta. 

"Enter Jtr Is tttaloneyWith hispagehearinghis [word 
andbuci^er, 

John Sirra,you giant, what faies the doftor to my water? 

‘Page He faid fir,the water it fclf was a good healthy water, 
but for the party that owed it, he might haue moe difeafes then 
he knew for. 

. B Ishfi 
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^J""ofalfortstakc : thcbraine 

of this toolifli compouded daysman is notable to inuent any 
thing that intends to laughter, mote then I inuent, or is inueted 
on me, I am not only witty in my felfe, but the caufe that wit is 
in other men. I do here walk before thee, likea fow that hath 
ouerwhelmd al her Htterbutdne, if the prince put thee into my 
jermce for any other reafon then to fett me off , wh v then 1 
haue noiudgement thou horefon mandrake, thcuart'fitterto 
be worne in my cap,thcn to wait at my hcelsl was neuer man- 
ned with an agot till now, but I wil in-(et you, neither in t^olde 
norfiluer, butin vileapparell, and fend youbackca«^a?neto 
your mafter fora iew el!, thc'iuuenall the prince your mafter 
wliofe chin is not yet fledge , I will fooner haue a beard »row 
in the palme of my hand, then hefhal get one ofFhis cheek, & 
yet h e will not fticke to fey Jiis face is a faceroydIiGod may'fi- 
nifli it when he will, iis not a haire amifle yet, he may keepe it 
fl ill at a faceroyall, for a barber fliall neuer came fixpenceout 
of it , and yet heclc be crowing as if he bad writtc man cuer 
fince his father was a bdtcheler, he may keepe his owne <rrace 
but hees almoft out of mine I can aATurc him: what feid mafter 
Domfiielton about the lattin for my fliort doake and my 
floppes? ' ^ 

"Boy Hefeideflr, you ftiould procure him bettcrafliirance 
then Bardolfe,he would not take his band and yours, he liked 
ncttbelccuritie. 

fir lokn Let him be damn’d like the glutton, pray God his 
tongue he hotter, a horefon AchitopheUa rafcalhyea forfooth 
knaue,to bcare a gentle man in hand, and then ftandvponft- 
curity,the horfbn ftnoothy-pates doc now w'eare nothing but 
hie niooes and bunches ofkeyes at their girdks, and if a man is 
through with them in honeft taking vp,‘then they muft ftand 
vppon fccurity , I had as Ikie they would put ratsbane in my 
mouth as offer to ftop it with fecurity, I lookt a fhould hauc 
fent me two and tw enty yard* of fattin (as I am a true knight,) 
and he fends me fecurity :wdl he may fleepe in fecuritv, for he 
iiath the home ofaboundance, aud thelightncfle ofhis wife 

ffiines 
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^ines through it: wheres Bardolf, & yet can not he fee though 

he haue his ownclanthome to light him. 

Boy Hces gone in Smitlifidd to buy your worlliip a horfe. 
fir fohn I bought him in Panics, and heelc buy me a horfe 

inSmithficld, and Icouldgetmcbutawifem tlieftewcs, I 
were man'd, horlde.and wiu d. 

Enter Lord chiefe 

■ Boj Sir,hcrc comes the noble man th.it committed the prince 
for ftriking him about Bardolfc. 

fir John Wait clofe,I will not fee him. 
lufitce W hats hcc that goes there? 
feru. Falftaffe.and tpleafeyour lordffiip. 

Infl, He that was in aueftion for the rob’ry? 
feru. He my Lord, but Irchath fince done good fcruicc al 
Shrewsbury, & (as I hcarc,)isnow going withfomc chaige to 
the lord lohn of Lancafter. 

Jufi. Whatto Yorkc’call him fcackc againe. 

SirlohnFalftaffe. 
hhn Boy,tcllhimIamdcafe. 

Toy You muft fpeake lowdcr,my mafter is deafe. 
luft. I am furc he is to the hearing of any thing good , got 
plucke him by the elbow ,I muft ^cakc with him. 
feru. Sir John? 

Fdfl. What? a yongknaue and bcgwing?is there not W'ars? 
is there not employ ment? doth not the Kin» lackc fubieff s?do 
not the rebels need fouldicrs,tliough it be a fliame to be on any 
fide but one, it is vtode fhamc to beg then to be on the worfl: 
fide, were it worfc then the name of Rebellion can tell how to 
make it. .. 

feru. Y ou miftakc me fir. 

? f&hn Wliy fir,did 1 fay you were an honeft man,fcttingroy 
knighthood and my fouldicrftiip afide,! had lied in my throat 
af 1 hadfaidfo. 

Lcru. Ipray youfirthcnfctyourknighthoodjandyourrol- 
dicrniipafidc, and giuc melcauctotellyou, you lie in your 
■diroate,if you fay 1 am any otba then an honeft man. 

B 2 lofyn. 
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John Igmcthecleauctotellme, fo I lay afide that which 
flSY °T’ •^‘’’°«§««fyJ^^“^ofn3c;hang.,ie, ifS 

takfl; leauc,thoH wert better be hangd,you hunt touter, hence' 
auauirt. ’ «wiic, 

feve. Sir,my Lord would /jseakcw'ith you. 

IhJI. Sir IohnFalftaflfe,a word with you.. 

My pod Lord , God giuc your lordfliip good lime 

ordflripwusficke.Ihopeyoririord.'lripgoesabroodebyad- 

uire,yourordftip,,b„ughuorcleaDpaftf„„ryoulh>uevel 

fome rmack ofan aguein you/ome rclilh of the faltnes of tiind 
m you,andI mofthuinbly befecch your lordlhip tohauearc- 
uerend care ofyour health. ^ 

Shif Sury!' ^ expedition to 

plead* your loifhip ,T hearc his maiefty is re- 
mrnd with fome difcoinfort from Wales. 

Itijl. ItaIkenotofhismaiefty,youwouldnotcomcwhcnI 

lent for you. 

Andiheare morcouer, his highnes is falnc into this 
lainchorfon apoplexi. 

/«/?. Well, God mend him, I pray youlet mefpeakc with 

^ OUt 

Falfl. This appoplexi as I take it?is a kind of lethergic,and’t 
plead your lordlhip,a kind ofllceping m the blond, a horibft 
tingling. . ’ 

Jufl. wliattcllyou me ofitjbeitas it is. 

Falfl. It hathitoriginaUfi'ommuch griefe, from fiudy, and 
pemubation ofthebrainc, I hauercad the caufeofhiseffeds 
m Galen, it is a kind of deafenes. 

luji. I think you arc falue into the didale, for you’hearc not 
wiut.1 fay to you. 

"’y lord,very wel,rather and t plead you it is 
the didad of not liftning 1 the makdie of not marking that 1 
am troubled withall. ' 

i»Ji. To punifh you by the hcclcs,would amend the atten-' 

uon 
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tion of your ‘cares , and I care not if I doe becomeyour 

^ Fa0. I am as poore as lob ray lord , but not fb pacient, 

Your Lorddiip may mimfter the potion ofimpnfonment to 
me in refpeft of pouerty,but how 1 Ihould be your pacient to 
follow your prefcriptionsjthe wife may make fom dramrae or 

afcruplc,ofindcedcafcrupleitfclfc. . n c 

Iptfi. Ifentfor you when there were matters againli you for 

your life to come fpe.akc with me. r i - u 

Falfl. As I vyas then .aduifde by my learned counlail in the 

bwesofthis land feruicc,! did not come. 

Jufi. Wei, the truth is fir Iohn,you Ime in grealintamy. 
Faifl. He that buckles himdlfe in my belt cannot hue in 

Jufl. Your meanes are very flcnder,and your waftc is great., 
Faili. I would it were otherwife,! would my meanes were 

greater and mv w'aftc flender. 

You haue milled the youthfull prince. 

The yong prince bath milled mc,I am the felow with 
the great belly , and he my dogge. 

Inji. Wcl,I am loth to gal.lanew heald wound, your daies 
femiee at Shrewsbury , hath a little gutldcd oucr your nights 
exploit on Gadshill,you may thanke th vnquict timc,for your 
quiet orepofting that affion. 

Myiard. 

Iftfi.- Butfincc all iswell, kecpc it fo, wake not a fleeping 
Wolfe. 

Fatfi. To wake a wolfe, isas bad as ftnell a fox. 
luji. V Vliat you arc as a candle ,the better part,bumt out. 
Fw/y?. A vvalfol candle my Iord,at tallow ,if 1 did fay of wax, 
my gi Qvy til vypuld approuc the truth. 

luji. Tliere is hot a white hairc in your [face , but Ihould 
hauc fos g^auity. ' ! 

i F<z/^. HiSeffeft©fgrauy,grauic,graiue. 

luM. You follow the yohg prince vp and downc,lifc.e his 
ifflangelU ' 
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Jf. Notfoinylord your ai angcllis Jight, butIhope|« 
that lookcs vpon me will take me without weighino- , and vet 
mromc refpeas I grant I cannot go. I cannottcll, vcrtueis'of 
lo little regard mthefe coftar-mongers times, that true valour 
IS turnd Berod,Pregnancic is made a Tapftcr,& his quick wit 
wafted m gluing reckonings, all the other giftes appertinent 
to man , as the malice ofhis age fliapcs the one not w'orth i' 
goosbery,you that arc old confidcr not the capacities ofys that 
arc yong,you doe mcafure tlic heatc ofour liuers with the hit- 
tci neileofyourgaHes, and we that arc in the vawardofour 
youth,! inuft confeife are wagges too. 

Lt. Do you fet downe your name in the fCrouIc ofyouth 
that arc vviitten downe, old-with all tlicVharafters ofao-e?haue 
you not a moift eic,a dry hand, a yelow chceke,a white beard, 
a decrcauiig leg, an incrcafing bcllyPis not your voice broken, 
your windc (Tiort j your chinne double, your wit finglc,and c* 
ucry pal t about you blaftcdvvith antiouitie, and willyouyct 
call your felfc yong? 6c, fie, fie, fir lohn. 

lehn My L ordc , I was borne about three of theclockc in 
the arternoonc,with,i white head, and Ibmethingaround bel- 
lie, ibr my voyce,l haue loft it with hallowing, and fitjgingof 
An^hcmsito approouc my youth further,! will not : th° truth 
is, I am onely olde.in iudgement and vnderftanding : and hee 
that wil caper with me for a thoufand markes.lcthimJcndiTic 
the money, and haue at him for the boxe of the yeeic that the 
Prince gaue you, he gaue it like a rude Prince, and you tookc 
it like a fenfible Lord : 1 haue checkt him for it , and the yong 
lion repents, mary not in aflics aridlackeloth, but in new filkc, 
andoldcfackc. 

.WeII>God (end the prince a better Gompaniori. * 

John God (cncftlie companion a better prince , 1 eaxurot 
rkJdc my bandsof him. . 

Lord Well, the King hath feuerd you: T hcaroyom arego** 
ing with lord John of Larnraflcr^againfi tH Ardibiilibp ^nd 
the Earle of Northun^erland. 

lohn Yca/Ithankeyourpretyfwcetwittcforil: butipoke 
: ' pu 
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you pray, all you that kiffc my lady Peace at home , that our 
armies ioync not in a hote day,for,by the Lord, 1 take but two 
Ihirts out with roc, and I meanenot to fwcatc extraordinarily: 
ifit be a hot day,5c I brandifh any t hing but a bottle. I would 
1 mi^ht neucr fpit white again: there is not a dangerous action 
can’pccpc outhis head, but I am thvuft vpon it. Wcl,I cannot 
Jaft eucr, biitit was alway yet the tricke of our Englifli nation, 
if they haue a good thing, to make it too common. If yce will 
needs lay I am an oldc man.you fhould giiie me rcft:I would 
to God my name were not fo terrible to the enemy as it is , I 
were better to be eaten to death with a ruft,than to be (coured ^ 
to nothing with pcrpctuall motion. 

Lord Well, be honeft,be honeft, and God blefte your ex- 
pedition. ^ 

/ohn Will your lordlhip lend me a thoufand pound to fur- 
nilh me forth? 

Lord Not a penny, not a penny, you are too impatient to 
bearecrofles : fare you well : commend mee^Jo my coofine 
Wcftmerland. 

John If I do,fillip me with a three man beetle ; A man can 
no more feparate age and couetoufhefle, th."in a can part yong 
limbs and lechery , but the gowt gallcs the one , and the pox 
pinchfes the other, and fo both the degrees preuem my curfo^ 
Boy Sir. 

John What money is in my purfc? 

Boy Scuen groates and two pence. 
lohn I can get no remedy againft this confomption of the 
purfe, borrowing onely lingers and lingers it out, butthedif- 
cafe is incurable: Go bearethislettertoinylordofLancafter, 
this to the Prince, this to the Earle of Weftmtrland,and this to 
®lde miftris V rfula, whome I haue weekely fwome to marry 
lince I perceiud the firf^ white hairc of my chin ; about it, you 
know where to finde me : a pox of this gowt, or a gowt of this 
pox , for the one or the other playes the rogue with my great 
|oe. Tis no matter if i doe hault, I hauethewarresformy 
color, and my penfion £hal feeme the morcreafonableta good 
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wit will make vfc of any things I will tume dilcafts to comi 
ditie. 

. "Enter tH Archb't^o^,ThovMS Mo‘whraj{V.eirlet^arP)olt^\ 
LordHafiings^Faucofihrtdge^and'BardoIfe, 
.'Bi/hop Thus haue you heard our caufe, andknowne 
And my moft noble friends,! pray you al (^meai 

Speakc plainely your opinions of our hopes, 

And firft Lord N'larlliall,what!ay you to it? 

(JlSar/b. IwellallowtheoccafiOnofourarmcs, 

I?ut gladly would be better fatisfied. 

How in ourmcanes we fiiould aduance our felucs, 

To lookc with forehead, bold,and big enough, 

Vpon the power and puilTance of the King. 

HaFi. Our prefentmufters grow vpon the file, . 
To fiue and twenty thoufand men of choife. 

And our fuppliesliue largely in the hope 
~ aw 



Of great Northumberland, whole bofome burncs 
With an incenfed fire of iniurics. 

"Sard, T he que ftion then Lord Ha flings flahdeth thus, 
Whether our prefent fiue and twentie thoufand. 

May hold vp head without Northumberland. 

Hasi. With him we may. 

Bard, Yea mary,thcres the point. 

But if without him we be thought too feeble, 

My iudgement is we (bould not ftep too far. 

BiPj. T is very' true lord Bardolfe,for indeedc 
It was yong Hot-fpurs caufc at Shrewsbury. 

"Bard. It was my Lord,who lined himfelfe witli hope, 
Eating the ayrc,and promifeoffupplie, 

Flattring himfelfe in proieft of a power, 

Muchfmnller then the fmalicfl of his thoughts, 

And fo with great imagination. 

Proper to mad-mcn.led his powers to death. 

And winking, leapt into deftruftion. 

HaFi. But by your leauc it neuer yet did hurt, 
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To lay downe likelihoods and formes of hope. 

Bard. W e fortific in paper, and in. figures, 

Vfmg tl-.c names of men in Heed of men , 

Like on th.it dra w'es the model ofan hqufc, 

Feyond his power to build it.who(halfe thorough) 
Giues o re,and leaucs his part.created coft, 

A naked fubieft to the weeping clow'dcs. 

And wafle for churliih winters tyrannic. 

Hafi. Grant that our hopcs(yk likely of fairc birth) 



Should be fill borne, and that wenowpollefl 
The vtmofl man ofcxpeflation, 

I thmkc we arefo,body (Irong enough, 

Euen as we arc to equal with the King. 

Bard. What,is the King but fiue and tw-entythoufandf 
Haft. To vs no morc.nay not fo much,Lord Latdolfc, 

For his diuifions , as the times do brawlc. 

And in three hcads,onc power againfl the French, 

And one againfl Glendower perforce a third 
Mufl take vp vs.fb is the viifiime King 
In three diuidcd,and his coffers found 
W ith hollow poucrtic and emptineffc. 

Bdb. That he fhould draw his feuerall ftrengths toother. 
And come againfl vs in full puiflance. 

Need not to be dreaded. 

Haft. If he fhould do fo , French and Welch heleaueshis 
back vnarmde, they b.ayinghim at the heclcs neuer fearc that. 
Bar, Who is It like fhould Icadc his forces hitherf 
Ha(i. fhe Dukcof Lancaflcrand Weflmerland: 

Againfl the Welih, himfelf and Harry Monmouth: 

But who IS fubflituted againfl the French 
1 haue no ceit.iine notice. 

Bifh. ShjlIwcgodrawournumbers,andfrton? 
haft. Wcare Times fubie^ls,andTime bidsbegonc. 

Sater Hoftejfe of the Xauerne,and an Ofticer or tveo. 
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Hcpjfe Mafter Phangjhaucyoucntredtheaftion? 

Phang Itisentred. 

Hofi. W hercs your yeoinanSift a lufly ycomanJwiI a Hand 
too’t? 

PhaKg Sirra,whercs Snare? 

Hoft. O Lord I, good njaftcr Snare. 

Snare Here, here. 

Phang Snare, we muft areft fir John Falftaffc. 

Hoft. Yea gopd marter Snare,I haue entred him and aB, 

Snare Itmaychauncecoftfomcofvsourliues, for he will 

Aahbe. 

Hoft. 'Alastheday, take heed of him, heftabdmeinminc 
owne houfe, moft beaftly in good faith, a cares not what mif. 
chiefc he does.if his weapon be out, he will fovne like any di- 
uell,he will fpare neither man,W'oman,nor child, ^ 

‘Phang Ifl can clofe with him,! care not for his thruft, 

HoH. No nor I neither, lie be at your elbow. 

Phang And 1 but lift him once, and a come but within my 
view. ^ 

Hoft. I am vndone by his going, I warrant you, bees an in. 
finitiuc thing vppon my fcore,good raaifter Phang holde him 
fiire,good mafter Snare let him not (cape, a comes continually 
to Pie corner (failing your manhoods) to buy afaddlc, and he 
is indited to dinner to the Lubbers head in Lumbert ftrccte to 
mafter Smooths thc filk man,l pray yOu fince my cxion is en« 
tred, and my cafe fb openly knownc to the worlde, let him be 
brought in to his anfyver,a hundred marke is a long one, fora 
poore lone woman to beare. and Lhaue borne, and borne, and 
borne,and haue bin fiibd off, and fubd off,and fubd ofFifrom 
tliis day to that day,that it isa fhame to be thought on, there is 
nohoneftyinfuch dealing, vnlefTca womanfhouJdbemadc 
an aftc,and a beaftjto beare euery.knaues wrong : yonder he 
comcs,and that arrant malmfie-nofc knaueBardolfe>with hiiB» 
do ^ our of flees .do your offi ccs mafter Ph3g,& mafter Snare, 
do me,do me,do me your offices. 

Enterftr lohn^nd'Bardolfe^nel.the tty, ^ 
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pa ft. How now, whole marc’s dead? whats the matter? 

phang I aneftyou at the futc of miftris 

Taft. Away varlets,draw Bardolfc,cut me off the villaincs 
bead,throw the queanc in the channell. 

Hoji^ Throw me in the chaniicll?llc throw thee in the chan- 
nel,wilt thou,wilt thou, thou baftardly roguc,murder.murder, 
a thou honifuckle villainc, wilt thou kill Gods officers and the 
Kings?a thou honifeed rogue, thou art a honifeed,a man quel- 
ler,and a woman qucllcr. 

Falft. Keepe them off Bardolfc. 

Oftic. A rcskew,a reskew. 

HoU. Good people bring a reskew or two, thou wot, wot 
thou, thou w'OtjWot ta,do do thou rogue, do thou hempfccd. 

Boj Away you fcullian, you raropallian, you fultilariati, ilc 
tickle your cataftrophe. 

Smer Lord chiefe iuStice andhis men. 

Lord What is the matter? keepe the peace herc,ho. 

Hofteffe Good my lord be good to me, I befeech you ftand 
to me. 

Lord How now fir Iohn,what arc you brawling here? 
Doth this become your place, your time,and bufineffe? 

You fhould haue bin well on your way to Yorkc: 

Stand from him fellow, wherefore hang’ft thou vpon him. 

Hoft. O my moft worfh ipful Lord,and’t pleafe your grace 
lama poore widdow of Eaftcheape, and he is airefted at ray 
lute. 

Lord For what fumme? 

Hoft. It is more then for fomc my Lord.it is for all haue, he 
hath eaten me out of houfe and home, he hath put all my fob- 
ftance into that fat belly of his, but I wil haue fome of it out a- 
gaincjor I wil ride thee a nights like the mare. 

FaiH. 1 thinklam^as-liketoridcthcmareiflhaucany van- 
tage of ground to get vp. 

Lord How comes this fir lohn ? what man of good temper 
would endure this tempeft of exclamation, arc you not afha- 
med to inforcc a poore widdow, to lb rough a courfe to come 

C2 by 





Thcfecondfartof 

byhcrowne. 

Falii. What is the grofTc fuirme that I owe thee? 

Hoit. Mary if thou wcrt an honcft man,thv fclfcandthe 
irony tootthou didfl fwearc to me vpon a parcel! guilt <yob!et 
Cuing in my dolphin chamber,at the round table by a lea cole 
fire , vp, n wcdnefday in Whecfon weeke, when the prince: 
broke thy bead, for liking his father to a finging man of Win. 
for,thou didft fwearc to me the, as 1 was wail ling thy wound, 
to marry me,and make me my lady thy wife , canff thou deny 
it, did not goodwifc Kccch the butchers wife come in then an^ 
cal me goffip Quickly,comming in to borow a melTe of vine- 
gar , telling vs Ihc had a good dilh of prawnes,whercby thou 
didft defire to eate feme , v\ here by I told thee they vvercill 
for a g! eene wound , andftidft thou not, w hen Ihe was gone 
down ftayers,delireTrre,fo be no more fb familiarity ,witbfuch 
poorc people ,faying that ere long they ftiould cal me madam, 
and didft thou nt>t kifl'e me, and bid mefetch thee thirtie ftiil- 
hi tgs,l put thee now' to thy booke oath,dcnic it if thon canft. 

talft Mylordthisisapooremadefoule, andfticfaiesvp 
anddowiK ihctowne, that her eldeftfonnc is like you, Ihe 
hath bin in good cafe, and the tructh is pouerty hath diftrafted 
her, but for thefefoohlli officers,! befeeth you 1 may hauerc- 
drefte againft them. 

Lo.Sir lohn firlohn,! am wel acquainted withyourmancr 
of wrenching thetme cau(c,the faife way : it is not a confident 
brow',nor the thi ong ofwords that come with liich more then 
impvid . lit faw’cines from you can thnift me from a Icuel con- 
fideration: you haue as it appearcsto me praffilde vpon the 
eafie yeeldingfpirite of this woman, and made her feruc your 
vfes both in punc and in perlbn. 

HoH. Y cain truth my Lord. 

Lo, Pray thee peace, pay her the debt you owe her, and vn- 
pay the villany you bane done with her, the one you may doC 
with ft erlinginony.and the other with currant repentance. 

Faifi, My Lord ) will .not vndergoc thisfncpe without re- 
ply, you cal jicnoiablc boldnes impudent fawcin€ffe, if a man 

wil 
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wHmakccurtfieand fay nothing, heis vertuous, no my Lora 
mv humble duty femembred. 1 will not bee your futcr , 1 fay 
to you I do defire deliucrancc h orn thefc officers,, being vpon 

haftyimployment in the Kings .iffayrcs. 

Lord You fpeake as hauing power to do wrong, butan- 

fwer in thcfF<;a of your reputation, and fatishc the poore vvo- 

man. . 

Fal(l. Comelikherboftcfte. 

Lord Now mafter Gower, what newes. eftnrameljenger. 
Cower Tlic King my Lord, and Harry prince of Wales, 
Arcncarc at fiand,the reft the paper tells. 

, Faifi. As lama gentleman! 

yofl. F aith you faid fo before. 

. Falfi. As 1 am a gcntleman,comc,no more words ofit. 

FloH. Bv this heaunly ground I tread on, I muft be faincto 
pawne both mv plate, & the tapeftiy of my dining chamberi- 
Faljl, Glaftes glaffes is the onely drinking, and for thy wals 
a pretty fteight drollery, or the ftorie of the prodigal, or the 
Jarman hunting in watervvorke, is worth a thoufimd of thefe 
bed- hangcrs,andtliete flic bitten tapeftrie,let it be X. f if thou 
canft : come, and twerenotfor thy humors, thercs not a better 
wench in England , goc wafh ifiy face and draw the aftion, 
come thou rnuft not be in tliis humor with mc,doft not know 
me,come,come,I know thou waft fet on to this. 

Flofi. Pray thee fir lohn let it be but twentic nobles, ifailh 
I am loath to pawne my plate fb God fane me law. 

Falfi. Let it alone,ile make other fhift.youle be a foole ftiL 
Flofl. Well, you ffiall haue it, though 1 pawne my gowne, 
Ihopeyoulccometo flipper, youle pay me altogether. 

Faifi. Wil 1 hue? goc with her, with her, hooke on, hooke 
on. exit haiJejJe and fergewt. 

Hoff. Willyouh.iue DollTere-fhectraecteyouatfupper. 
Tratfi. No more wordsjlets haue her. 

Lord 1 haue heard better newes. 

Falfl Whats the newes my lord? 

Lord Where lay theKing to night? 
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Mejf. At Eillingfgatc my Lord. 

Tcatfl. I hope my Lord al’s wel, what is the newes my lord? 

Lord Come all tiis forces backe? 

Mejf , No, fifteen hundred foot,fiue hundred horfc 
Are marcht vp to my lord of Lancaftcr, 

Agatnfl: Northumberland, and the Archbifliop, 

F«/f7, Comes the King back from Wales, my noble lord? 

Lord Y ou fhall hauc letters of me prefently, 

Comc,go along with me,good mafier Gower, 

My lord. 

Lord Whats the matter? 

Fa//Iafe Maiftcr Gower, fhall I intreate you with meet* 
dinner? ^ 

Gower I mufl: waitc vpon my good lord here, I thank you 
good fir lohn. 

Lord Sir lohn, you loy ter hcere too long. 

Being j'ou arc to take fbuldicrs vp 
In Counties as you go. 

Faifiajfe Will you fuppe with mee maifter Gower? 

Lord What foolilh maiftcr taught you thefc manners, fir 
lohn? 

Faifiajfe Maifter Gowcr,if they become me not,hce was a 
fbolc that taught them mee : this is the right fencing grace, my 
Lord,tap for tap, and fb part fiiirc. 

Lord Now the Lbrd lighten thee,thou art a great foole. 

Snter the Pri7tce,n^oynes,jtr lohn Ruffelytvith other. 

Prince Before God,I am exceeding weary. 

Poynes Iff come to that? I had thought wearincs durftnot 

haue attacht one of fb hie bloud. 

n^rmce Faith it docs me,though it difcolors the complexi- 
on of my greatnes to acknowledge it ; doth it not fhew vildly 
inmcjto defire fmall beerc? 

Peynet "Why a Prince fhould not befo loofely fludied, as 
to remember fb weake a compofition. 

Trince Belike then my appetite was not princely gote, for 
by my troth, I do now remember tbopoor critature final becre. 

, But ' 
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But indeed thefc humble conGderations make me out oflouc 
with my greatneffe. What a difgrace is it to mee to remember 
ihy namc?orto know thv face to morow?or to take note now 
many paire of filkc ftockings thou haft with thefe , and thofc 
that were thy peach coloura once,or to bearc the inuentorieof 
thyfhirts,asoncforfuperfluitic, and another forvfe. Butth« 
the Tennis court keeper knows better than I, for it is a low eb 
oflinnen with thee when thou keepeft not racket there, ^ thou 
haft not done a great while, becaufc the reft ofthe low Coun- 
tries haue cate vp thyholland: and God knows whether thofc 
thatbal out the ruincs oflhy linnen flial inheritc his kingdom; 
but the Midwiucs fav, the children are not in the fault where- 
vpon the world increafes, and kinreds arc mightily ftrengthc- 

Poynes Howillitfollowes, after you haue labored fojhard, 
you fhould talkc fo ydlcly ! tell me how many good yong prin- 
ces woulde doe fo,thcir fathers being fo ficke, as yours at this 
time is. 

Prince Shall I tel thee one thing Poynes? 

rPoynes Yes faith, and let it be an cxcallcnt good thing. 

Pnnee It lhall ferue among wittes of no higher breeding 
then thine. 

poynes Go to,T ftand the pufh of your one thing that you 
will tell. 

Prince Mary Itelltheejtisnotmeete<hatHhouldbeefad 
now my father is ficke,albeit I could tell to thee , as to one it 
plcafes me for fault of a better to call my friend,! could be fad, 
and fad indeede too. 

Poynes V ery h.ardly, vpon fuch a fubieft . 

Prince By this hand, thou thinkeft me as farre in the diuels 
booke, as thou and Falftaffe, for obduracie and perfiftancie, 
let the end trie the man,but I tel thee, my heart bleeds inward- 
ly that my father is fb fick, and keeping fuch vile company as 
thou arte, hath in reafon taken from mealloftentationof&r- 
*owe. . . 

*Fepes The reafon, . , i 

prince. 
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Prince 

Pojnes 

Pnnce 



what wouldft thou thinkc of mcif I fiioijid weep! 
1 woulde thincke theca inoft princely liypocut^ 
It would bee eucry mans thought , and thou arte 
a bleffcd fclow, to thinke as euery man thtnkcs, neuer a mans 
thought in the world , keepes the rode way better then thine, 
cucric man would thinkc me an hypocrite iiidcede, and what 
accitcsyour moftworfliipfullthoughttothinkcfb? 

^Poynes Why bccaufeyou hauc been fo lewd and fo much 
cngraffed to FalftaflFc. Prmre And to thee, 

‘Pome Fy this light I am well fpoke on, J can hcarc it with 
mine o w ne tares, the word that they can fay of me is that 1 am 
a (ccond brother , and that I am a proper fellow ofniy hands, 
and thofc two things I confcflc I cannot helpc : by the inaile 
here comes Bardolfe, 

Enter Bardolfe and boj. 

Prince And the boy that I gauc Falftaffc, a bad him from 
me Chri(lian,and looke if the fat viUaine hauc not transformd 
him Ape, 

'Bard, God fauc your grace, 

^Prince And yours mod noble Bardolfe, 

'Paynes C omeyou vertuous afTc, you bafhfull foolc, muH 
Toubcblufhing, wherefore blufh you now? whata maidenly 
man at armes are you become? id fuch a matter to get a potile- 
pots maidenhead? 

Boy A calls me cnow' my Lord, through a red lattice, and I 
could difcernc no part of his ficc from the w'indow > at Lift I 
fpied his eics.and me thought he had made two lioles in tlie ale 
wmes peticote and fo peept through, 

Pnnce Has not the boy profited? 

Bard, Away you horfbn vpright rabble, away.‘ 

Boy Away you rafcally Altheasdieamc,away. 

Prince Inftruft vs boy.W'liat dreame boy? 

Boy Mary mv lord, Althcar dreampt diew'asdeliucredof 
a fircbrand,and therefore I call him her dreame, 

'Prtnee A aowncs worth of good interpretation thereT« 
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Toines O that this blodbmc could be kept from cankers! 

welkthcreisfixpcncctoprcfcmcthec. 

'Bard. And you do not make him hangd among you.thc gal- 

lowcslhallhauewron^, 

prince And how doth thy mafter Bardolfe? 

Bard. Wcllmy Lord.hehear^ oFyour graces coroming to 
towne,thcrcs a letter for you, ^ ^ , , , 

^Poynes Deliuerd with good rcfpeft,and how doth the mar- 
tlemafte your mafter? 

In bodily health fir. 

Paynes Mar)' the immortali part needcs a pnaitian , but tfiat 
moucs not him, though that be ficke,it dies not, 

Prince I do allow this Wen to be as fomiliar with me, as my 
do«r<re.and he holds his placc/or looke you how he writes. 

Poynes lohn Falftaftc Knight, euery man mud know that 
as oft as he has occafion to name himfelfe." eucn like thofe that 
are kin to the King for they neuer pricke their finger, but they 

CiyCjthcrcs fbmc of the Kings bloud fpilt • how comes that 

^faies hc)that takes vppon him not to conceiue the anfwcr is as 
rcadyasaborowed cap 1 1 am the Kings poore cofin, fir. 

. Prince Nay they will be kin to vs,or they will fetch it from 
laphet.but the letter, Sir lohn Falftaffc knight, to the fonne of 
the king,neareft his father, Harr)' prince of W ales, greeting. 
Poynes Why tliis is a certificate. 

Prince Peace, ^ 

I will imitate the honourable Romanes in breuitie, 

Poynes He (lire meancs breuity in breath, (liort winded, 

I commend mec to thee, I commend thee , and, I leans 
thee, be not too familiar with Poynes, for he liiifufes thy fa- 
uours fo much, that he fweares thou art to mary his lifter Ncl, 
repent at idle times as thou maift,andfo fiirwcl. 

Thine by yea, and no, which is as much as to fay, as 
thou vfeft him, laekeFalftaffe with my family, 
lohn with my brothers and lifters, and fir lohn 
with all Europe, 

Poynes My Lord, He ftcep this letter in fackc and make him 
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'Trtitce Thats to make him catc twenty of his words U,n 4 
you vfeme, thusNedPnmft I marrie yourfiftcr? ^ 

failrr^^ fortune, but Ineuer 

7rt»ce Wei, thus we play the fooles with the time, and the 
fpiritsofAe wifefitintheclowdes andmockevs, is^'ourina 
Iter here in London? ■' ^ 

"Sard. Yea my Lord* 

FrTnkc" ‘Jotlill’eoWboarefeedcinthcold 

AttheoIdplace,mylord,inEaftcheapc. 

Pnjice VVhatcompanie? 

Boji Ephefians, my lord, of the old church, 

Prifjce Sup any women with him? 

Boj, None iny lord,but old miftris Quickly, and miHris Dbl 
1 cre-lheet. 

PrtMce What Pagan may that be? 
mSers"^ gentlewoman fir , and a kinfwomaij of my 

Eucnfuch kinne asthepariflr Hcicfors aretothc 
towne bull, mail we ftcalc vpon them Ned at (upper? 

Popes I am your /hadow my Lord,ile follow you. 

Pi-wee Sirra,you boy and Bardolfe, no worde to yournia^ 
iiei that I am yet come to towncythcres for your fiiciice* 

Bar. I haue no tongue fir* 

Toy Andformrneifirjwill gouerneit* 

PW Fare you well: go, this Doll Terc-fiicete (hould be 
lorn erode* 

T^oym, I warrant you, as common as the way between S. AI- 
bons and London* 

prince How might we fee FalftafFe beftow himfelf to night 
in his true colours , andnot ourfelucs beftene? 

Poypy Put on two letherne ierkins and aprons , and waite 
vpon him at his table as drawers. 

‘Frince From a god to a bul,a hcauy dctcenfion,it was lories 



Giue euen way vnto my roudr aftaires. 

Put not you on the vilagc of tire nmes, 

A A Up l\We them to Percv troublcfomc. 

I willfpeakcno more. 

Thetimcwas father, thatyoubrokeyour word. 

Threw^manv a Northward lookc,to fee his father 

Brin<^ vp h« powers, but he did long in vaifte. 

Who then perfwaded you to fiay at home? - 
There were t wo honors loft, yours, emd your fonnes, 
Foryours,thc God of hcauen brighten it, 

Forhis,itftuckcvponhimasthefunne 

In the “-i cy vault of heauen,and by his light 
Did alUhe Cheuali y of England moue 

To dobraueaas,he wasindeedcthe^laile 

W'herein the noble youth did drefle thcmfelues- 
North. Beftircw your heart, 

Faire daughter, you do draw my fpintes from me, 
With new lamenting ancient ouerfights, 

But I muft go and mecte with danger there. 

Or it will fcckc me m an other place. 

And find me lyorfe prouided. 

Wife O fli e to S Gotland , 

Till that the nobles and the armed commons, 

Haueoftheirpuiflancernadealittletaftc. 

Ksue ' If they get ground and vantage of the lung, 
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Then ioyneyou with them likeaiibbcofftcele 
To make ftrength ftronger:but feral our loues! 
ru It let them tnc tlicm(elues,lb did vour Ibiine, 

He was fo fuffrcd,fo came I a widow, 

Andneuer fliall hauc length of life enough. 

To raine vpon remembrance with mine cics. 

That it may grow and fprout as high as heauen, 
for recordation to my noble husband. 

North. Come come, go in with mc,tis with mv mind. 

As with the tide.fwcld vp vnto his hci<»ht. 

That makes a ftil ftand, running neither way, 

Paine would I go to racete the Archbilhop, ’ 

Butmany thoufand rcafons hold mebackc, 

I will refolue for Scotland.there am I, 

Till time and vantage craue my company. exeunt. 

Enter a Drawer or two. 

Vrmcie What the diuel haft thou brought there aonle 
lolmsrthou knoweft hr John cannot indure an apple lohm^ 

p clolins before hm^ and tolde him there were fiue more fir 

lohns and putting off mh«/aid,IwilInoivtakeMvteuc of 

hrfc fix d™, round, old, withered Knights, it angtidhimto 
the hcart,but he bath forgot that. 

Fran. Why then couer and fet them downe , and fee if 
thou canft find out Sneakes Noife, miftris Tcre-fiicet would 
fame heare fomc mulique. 

Dra. Difpatch.the roome where th<n' fupt is too hot,thcilc 
come in irrajght, ^ 

Fr»nci^ Sirra, here wil he the prince and mafter Poynesa- 
non,and they will put on two ofourierkins and aprons, and fir 
John muftnot know ofit.Bardolfe hath brought word. 

Enter IVilL 

‘Dnr. BythcmashcrcwilJbedld vtis/itvvH be an excellent 
iiratcigem. 

Francis lie fee if I can find out Sneake. exit 

SwermmrU^Kkly^and'T>oUTere-Jheet. 
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9 itichh Yfaith fwcet heart, me thinkes no'v you are in an 
excellent good temperalitie. Your pulfidge bcates as extraor- 
dinarily asheart would dcfire, and your colour I warrant you 
is as red as any role, in good truth law : but yfaith you hauc 
drunkc too much cannaries , and thats a maruelous feaiching 
wine , and it perfumes the bloud ere one can fay , vvhats this, 
how do you now? 

Tere." Better then I wasrhem. 

Why thats well find, a good hearts worth gold : loc 
here comes fir lohn. 

enter fir lohn’. 

fir lohn When Arthur firft in court, empty the iourdan and 
was a'werthy King : how now miftris Doll? 

hoft. Sickc of a ca 1 mc,yca good faith. 

Taljl. So is all her feft,and they be once in a calme they arc 

fickc. 11 11 t 

Tore. A pox damne you, you muddic rafcall, is that all the 

comfort you giue me? 

FaHl. You make fat rafcals miftris Dol. 

Tern I make them? gluttonic, and difeafes make , I make 
them not. 

Falfi, If the cookc help to make the gluttonic.you helpc to 
make the dileafes Doll, we catch ofyou Doll, we catch of you 
graunt that my poore vertue, grant that. 

'Doll Y ea ioy, our chaines and our icwels , 

F<?. Your hroochcs,pearles,tV ouches for to feme brauely, 
is to come halting off, you know to come off the breach, with 
his pike bent brauely,and to furgcric brauely, to venture vpon 
the chargde chambers brauely. 

Doll Hang your felfc, you. muddic Cunger, hang your 
felfe. 

hoji By my troth thisis the old fiifhion,you two neucr meet 
but you fall to fomc difeord, you are both ygood truth as rew 
matiqueas two dry tofts, you cannot one bsarc W'ith anothers 
cofirmiticSjWhat tl-.c goodyerc one muft beare,& thatmaft be 
you,vou are the weaker veil ell, as thev fav, the emptier vcffel, 

'D's DolL 
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would fpealce with 
I'm not come hither 
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Dorothy Cana weake empty ved ell beare fuch a liugc fiill 
hogfheacl?thcres a whole marchats venture of Burdeux ftuffc 
in him, you haue notfccnc a hulkc better ftuft in the hold. ' 

I ij, |, Come,ilc.bc friends with theeiacke, thou art going to the 

I |i . wars, and whether I fliall eucr fee thcc againe or no ther'* 

: |i|t I body cares. 

: 'Enter drawer. 

, T)ra. Sir, Antient piftol'sbelowc, and 

li'ij' you. 

j . Ill Hang him fwaggering rafcaflet him not 

;i I it is the foulc-mouthd ft rogue in England. 

i ho(i. If hefw^aggcr,lethiriinotcomehere,nobyniyfaitlij. 

nnift liue among iny neighbours, lie no fwaggerers, I am in 
good namc,ancl fame with theveiybeft: (hutthe dooreahe 
comes no fwaggerers herc,I haue not liu’d al 
fwaggering now,{hut the doore I pray you* 
jFW. Doft tliouheare hofteffe? 

Ho ft. Pray ye pacific your fclfe fir lohn 
fwaggerers here. 

Fal. Doft thou hcarerit is mine Ancient. 

Ho. Tilly fally,fir lohn, nere tel me:8cyourancichtfwag-‘ 
grercomesnotinmy doores : I v\^as before maifterTifickc 
the debuty tother day,& (as heTaid to uie)tw^as no longer ago 
’ i : than wed fdaylaft , I good faith neighbor Qiiickely, fives he,’ 

i maifter Dumb : our minifter was by then, neighbor Quickly 

M (faieshe)receiuethofethafareciuil,for (f\idehe)youareinan 

ill name : now a faide fo,I can tell whereupon. For (flies he) 
you are an honeft woman, and well thought on, therefore take 
hcede what ghefts you recciue, receiue (fiies he) no fwagge- 
ring companions : there comes none here : you would blcflc^ 

you to heare what he laid : no, He no fwMggrcrs. 

I; ^ FaJft. HcesnofvYaggrerhoftcfle,atamecheteryfaith,you^ 

i I may ftrokc him as gently as a puppy grey-heiind , heele not 

if. fwagger with a Barbary hen, if her feathers turne backc in any 

fliew ofrefi ftance, call him vp Drawer, 
i Hoji. Chetcr call you lum? I will borre no honeft * 

: * boufe, 
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houfe nor no chetef.but I donot loue 

I am the worfe when one faics fwagger : fcelc maiHers, how 1 

fliake,lookcyoUiI warrant you. 

Terejh. Soyoudohoftedc. . • r 

Hofl. Doe.t? yeamvery truethdoci, and twere an alpen 
leafe,I cannot abide fwaggrers. 

£nter artt tent ^Vifiol^and Bar dotjcs hoy , 

PiUol Godfaucyoufir lohn. ^ ^ ^ ^ 

Fal. 'Welcome ancient Piftoll, hecre Piftoll,! charge you 
with a cuppe of facke,do you d'lfcharge vpon mine lioftefle. 

PiU. I will difcharge vpon her fir lohnyw’ithtvvo bullets. 

Fal. is piftoll prdotc : fir, you fliall not hardely offend 

kofi, Comedle drink no proofes, nor no bullets,Tle drink 
no more than will do me good, for no mans plcafiirc,!. 

Pifl. Then, to you miftris Dorothy,! will charge you. 
Doro. Charge me? I fcornc you, feuruy companion : what 
youpoorc bafcrafcally chetingdackedinnen mate? away you 

mouldie rogtie, away,! am mcatc for your maifter. 

Fiji. I know you miftris Dorothy. 

Dora. Aw'ay you cutpurfe rafcall, you filthy boung, away, 
by this wine He thruft my knife in your mouldie chappes,and 
you play the fawcic cuttle with me. A wav you bottle ale raf- 
call, yoji basket hilt ftale iugglcr , you.. Sinccwhen,Ipray 
you fir : Gods light, with two points on your fhoiildcr?much, 

< -God let me not liue, but i wiR ihurther your ruffefor 

this. ' ' -d) f ' 

fir lohn No more Piftol,! would not haueyou go offherc, 
difeharge your felfe of our company ,Piftolh ' ■ 

Hofi. No,good captaine Pifto11,nonhere,fwcetc captain®, 
^pro < ' Captain, thou.abhomihablcldamnd chcter,art thou 
not afiiamed to, be called Gapta’mc?andCaptaines were of my 
mind, they would trunchion you out, for taking their names 
vpon you, before you haue eafnd them : you a captaine? you 
flaue, for what? for teareing a pooicc vvliDbrcs ruffein a bawdy 
houfc : hee a captainelhanghim rogue, he huesvpon niowldy 
’ V ftewd 
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ftewd pm'ms, nnd dried cakcs:a captainc?Godsli»fitthcrc vH- 
laines wil make the word as odious as the word occupy, which 
was an excellent ^ood vvorclc before it was il forted, therefore 
captains had ncedc look too t. 

Sard. Pray thee go dovuic good Ancient. 

Falfi. Hearke thee hither nnftris Dol. 

PiFl. Not I , I tell thee what corporall Bardolfc, I could 
teare her, lie be reuengde of her. 

Soy Pray thee go dow’nc. 

PM. l ie fee licr clamnd firft,to Plutocs damnd lake by this 
liad to th’infernal deep, with erebus & tortures vile alfo : holdc 
hookc and line, fay I:downc,downe dogges,downe faters hauc 
; W'c not Hiren here? 

Uosl. Good captainc PeefcH be quiet,tis very' late ylaith, I 
' belcckc you now aggrauate your choller. 

Fiji Thefe be good humors indccdc,{hal pack-horfcs,and 
hollow painperd iades of Afia which cannot goc but tliirtic 
mile a day^comparc with C-rfars and with Canibals , andtro- 
iant GreekcsJnay rather damne them with King Cerberus, and 
let the W elkin roare,fliall we fall foule for toies? 

Hofl. By my troth captaine, thefe arc very bitter words. 

Sard, Be gone good Ancient, this will grow to a brawle 
.^anon. 

' Pifl. Men hkedoggesgiueevownes like pins, haue we not 
Hircnhere? 

A my word C.iptaine, theresnone fitch here, what 
the goodyearc dojyou thinkc I would denie herrfor Gods fake 
be quiet. 

Sift. Then feed and be fat, my fairc Calipolis , come giue's 
(btiie facke, fi fortune me torment e fperdto me contento, feare we 
brode fides?no,lct the fiend gibe fire, giuc me fbmefacke,and 
fvveet hart,liethou there, come we to fill points herc?andare& 
czteraes, no things? , , ' 

» , Falfi. Pifiol, I would be quiet. 

Pif, Sweet Knight,! kiffe thy ncalFe, what, we hauc fcenc 
ihcfcuenflarres. , - ’ . 

T)ol. 
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Do/.Por Gods fake thruft hbn down ftaires,! cannot indure 

fuchafuftianrafcall, n 

Thruft him downc ftaircs, know wc not Galloway 

Quaite him downc Bardolfc like a Ihouc-groat (ba- 
ling, nay, and a doe nothing butfpeake nothing, a (lull be no- 
thing here. . A • 

Sard Comc,getyouaowncItaircs. 

Pifi. What fhall wehaucincifionJ (ball weimbrew? then 

death rocke me a fleepe, abridge ray dolefull dates : why then 
let grieuonsgaftly gaping wounds vntwmdc the httersthree, 
come Atropoft I fay. 

Hofl. Hcres goodly ftuffe toward. 

Falji. GiuemcmyVapier,boy. 

S>ol I pray thee lackc, I pray dice do not drawe. 

Fal. Getyoudowne ftaircs. 

HoJI. Heres a goodly tumult,ilcforfwearc keeping houfc a- 
fbre ile be in thefe tirrits and frights, fo, murder 1 warant now, 
alas, alas, put vp your naked weapons, put vp your naked wca- 
pons. 

pray thee lack be quiet, the rafcal’s gone,ah you hor- 
(bn little vliaunt villainc you. 

Hof. Are you not hurtc i'th groyneJmc thought a made 
fhrewd thruft at your belly. 

Pai. Haucyouturndhimoutadoores? 

Sar. Y ea fir,the rafeal s drunkc, you hauc hurt him fir i’th 
fhoulder. 

Fal. Arafcalltobraueme? 

‘Dol A you fweet little rogue you,a!as popre ape how thou 
fwcatft , come let me wipe thy face , come on you borfbne 
chopsta rogue, yfaith Iloucthee, thouartasvalorousasHe- 
Aor of Troy,woorth fiue of Agamemnon, & ten times better 
then the nine Worthies, a villainc! 

Ffil. Ah rafcallyflaue!! w'itltofl'e the rogue in a blanket. 

' Doi Do and thou darft for thy heart, and thou doft, ile can- 
uastheebetweenc apajueoflbeetes. 

^ E Boy, 
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Boy Themufiquciscomcfir. mtrmufickf. 

Fal. Let them play, play firs,fit on my knee Doll, a rafcall 
braggin|flaucUherogucfledfrom melikcouMuer. 

, him like a'church, thou 

horfon little tydee Bartholemew borepiggc , when wilt thou 
Jeaue fightmp dales aiidfoyning a nights, and begin to patch 
vp thine old body for hcauen. ^ ^ 

Tal Peace good Doll,do not fpcake hke a deathes head, do 
notbid meremember mine end. 

J)ol Sirra,what humour’s the prince of? 

Fal. A good (hallow yong fellow, awouldhaue madca 

good pantler,a would a chipt bread wel. 

Bol They fay Poines .has a goodwit. 

Fat. He a good wit? hang him baboon, his wit’s as thkkc 
as Tewksburj^ muftard, thercs no more conceit in hifo then is 
in a mallet. 

Dol Why does the prince loue him fb then? 

Yat Becaufc their legges are both of a bigncfTc,and a plaiei 
at quoitcs well , and eates cunger and fennel , and drinkes off 
candles endcs for nappe-dragons , and rides the wilde marc 
with the boyes,and iumpes vpon ioynd-ftoolcs, andfwearcs 
v\ ith a good grace , and weares his bootes very fmoothelike 
vntothe figne of thcLcgge , and breedesno bate with tel- 
ling ^difereet ftories , and fiich other gambolc faculties a has 
that fhow a weakc roinde.and an able bodie for the which the 
prince admits him : for the prince himfelfis fiich andther,thc 
weight of a haire wil turne fcales between their haber de poiz. 

Frince Would not this naue of a whcele haue his eares cut 
oil? 

Paynes Lets beatehim before his whore. 

Prince Looke where the witherd elder hath not his poule 
clawd like a parrot, 

Peynes Is it not ftrange that dcfirelhouldromany yecres 
out line performance, 

KifTe ir «DoIL 

Pmee 
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Trince Satumc and Venus this ycerc in-coniunaion? wRat 

lifpbgtohis maftcr,old tables, his note bookc, his c«unfcl kec 

Thou doft giuc me flattering bufTes, 
i// By my troth I kifl'e thee with a moft con ftant heart. 

gS-ltetebZ“hcnI.o..^^ 

*”/'UatftafFewilth,u.aki«kofMn,,IUcc™ 

3 thuifday,fhalt hauca cap to morrow : a mciT) fon^,, come 
growes late, week to bed, thou t forget me w en ^ '|- 

” Dot By my troth thou tfet me a weeping and thou fairt fo. 
proue thit eu\r 1 dreffe my felfe handfomc til thy rcturne, wd 

hearken a’th end. 

Fat Some fackc Francis. 

of iheKings! and arte not thou 

^TS“Son globe of r.nfuU connnems, wlaa. aUfe 

doft thou kadc? , , 

Fa$. Abetter thenthou, I am a gentleman , thou art a 

Verj- true fir, andlcometodrawcyououtby the 

" H# O the Lord preferue thy gracciby my troth welcom 
toLondon,i now the Lord bleffc that fovecte face of thine, O 
Icfu, arc you come from Wales? . n - » .u-.. 

Falfi. Thou horfon maddc compound of maieftic, by this 
light, flcfh,and cormptbloud.thou art welcome. 

Doll How^youfaifoolelfcomeyoui. 

Toynes Mylordc, he vvill driueyououtofyourreuenge, 
and turne all to a meriment if you take not the bcatc. 

Prince You horfon candlcmine vou , how vildly didyou 

fpeake of me now, before this honeft, vertuous, duili gem ^ 
ioraani E 1 
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Hofl. Godsbleffingof your good heart^dfofiic is tvmv 

troth. ^ J 

VetlB. Didftthouhcaremc? 

‘"casyouilid .when you ranne 
away by Gad/hil, you knew I was at your backc,and fpokcir 
oiHJurpofc to trie ray patience* r 

ealB, No, no.no, not fo, I did not thinke thou waft within- 

hearing. 

Prince I (hall driue you then to confcfte the vvilfull abufe 
and then I know how to handleyou. * 

l^alB , No abufe Hall a mine honour,no abufc„ 

y>rinee Not to difpraife me, andcalmcpantlerandhread- 
diippcr,and I know not what? 

F<?4 No abufe Hall* 

‘Teynes Noabuft? 

F^//? No abufe Ned nh worHe, fioncft Nccf,nonc,Tc!if. 
praifde him before the wicked, that the wicked might not fill 
in loue with thee: in which doing , I haue done the part of a 
carcmll fiicnd and a true fubieft , and thy father is to giue me 
thankesfor it, no abufe HalJ,nonc Ned, none, no faith boyes 
none* ' 

prince See now' whether pure feare and intire cow'ardizc^ 
doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentlewoman to clofc 
wim vs: is floe of the wdeked, is thine houeffe here of the wic-^ 
kcd,ov is tliy boy of the wi ckcAor honeft Bardolfe whofe zeat 
burnes in bis nofe of die wicked? 

Poynes Anfver thou dead elme,anf\vcr. 

The fiend hatbprickt dowm Bardolfe irrccoucrablc, 
and his face is Lucifers prmy kitchin , where he doth nothing 
but 1 o fl tnault- worms, for the boy there is a good angel about 
him, butthediucl blinds him loo. 

Prince For the vveomen* 

F^/y?. For one of them fhecs in hell already, and burnes 
poore fbulcsrfor th other! ow'C her inony,and whether £he be 
dam ndfor that I know not 
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Uo(i. No 1, warrant you. , . •* fL_ 

Faljl. No I thinke thouart not , I tbinke thou art quit for 
that.mary there is another induement vpon thee _for fiiffen ^ 
fle(h to be eaten in thy houfe, contrary to the law, for the which 

't5^TvtStv,ha.,aioyn,of™«oBor.wolna 

whole Lent? 

Trince You gentlewoman. 

Dol. What faks your grace?- 

'PaI. His grace Cues that which his flelh rebels againlt. 
Peyto knockes At doore. 

Hofl. who knockesfolowd at doore? looke too th doorc 
there Francis. 

prince Peyto, how now, what nevves? 

Peyto The King your father is at Weminftcr, 

And there are twenty weakc and wearied poftes. 

Come from the North, and as I came along 
1 met and ouertooke a dozen captaines, 

Bareheaded, fweating, knocking at the T auernes, 

And asking cuery one for fir lohn Falftaffc. 

Prince By heauen Poines,! feclc me much too blame. 

So idely to prophane the precious time, 

When tempeft of commotion like the fouth. 

Borne with blacke vapour, doth begin to melt. 

And di op vpon our bare vnarmed heads, ^ 

Giuc me my fword and clokc:FalftaflFe,good night. 



Exemt Trmce And ’Coynes, 

pal- Now comes in the (weeteft morfell of the n*ight,& WC 
muft'henccand leaueit vnpickt:moicknocldngattHedoorc3 
how now, whats the matter? 

E 3 Bar, 




'Sttu You rauft away to court fir prcfcndy, 

A dozen captaincs ftay at doore for you. * 

Fai, Pay the mufitians firra/arewcl hofte{Te,farcwcl Dof 
you fcc(mygoodwcnchcs)how men of merit are fought af‘ 
ter, the vndeferucr may fleepe, when the man ofaftionS caUd 
ondarcwcll good wenches, ifl bee not fent away poftc I will 
fee you againc ere I goc. ‘ ’ 

'T)oL I cannot fpcakeaf my heart be not ready to burfttwcl 
fevcctc lacke hauc a care of thy felfe. ^ 

FaL Farewell/arewcll. 

Hoft, Well, fare thee well, I hauc known c thee thefc twenty 
tune yearcs, come peafc-cod time, but an honeftcr, andtmw 
licarted man: wel fare thee wcl. 

"Bar/i, Miftris Tcre-fiieetc. 

Hoft. Whats the matter? 

Bard. Bid mifttis T cre-lhcete come to my mafter, 

^ runne, runne good Doll, come, 111* 

comes blubbcrckyca! will you come Doll? 

exemt, 

cutty the inhisni^ht-^oivMC 
alone. 

King Go call the Earlesof Surrey and of War. 

But ere they come, bid them oVe-reade thefclettcri. 

And well confidcrofthem,roakcgood fpccd. 

X^ow m^ny thoufand of my poorefX fubie^s, 

Arc at this howre alleepe? 6 fleepclo gentle fleep! 

Natures fbft nurfe^how hauc I frighted thee. 

That thou no more wilt weigh my cyc-liddes downe. 

And ftcep niy fences in fbrgctfulnefic, ' 

^yhy ratner fleepe liefr thou in fnioaky cribbes, 

V pon vncafic pallets fttetching thee, 

And huflii with buzzing night-flies to thy flunibcr, 

1 hen in the perfumde chambers of the ^reat. 



Benrythefomk 

Vnder the canopies of coftlyftatc, 

And lulld withfoundoffwceteft • 

O thou dull god,why li'ftc thou with the vile 
S lothfome beds, and leaueft the kin^ y couch, 

A watch-cafe.or a common larum bell? 

Wilt thou vpon the high and giddy niaUe, 

^ale vp thc^ Bip-boics eies, and rockc his braines. 

In cradle of the rude imperious (urge. 

And in the vifitation of the winds. 

Who take the ruffianbillowes by the top, ^ 

Curlino- their monftrous heads, and hanging mem 
V VitlTdcaffing clamour in the flipper)' clouds. 

That with the hurly death it felfe awakes? 

Canft thou, 6 partiallflcepc,giuethcm repofe. 

To the wet fcafon in an howre fo rude. 

And in the calmeft, and moft ftillcft night. 

With al appliances and meancs to boote. 

Deny it to a King? then (happy) low lie downe, 

Vncafic lies the head that weares a crowne. 

Snttr fKaninks ,Snrrf,andJir lohtt 
BUmt. 

War. Many good morrowes to your maicftic. 

King Is it good morrow lords? 

War. Tisoncaclockc,andpatt. « 

Km Why then good morrow to you aU my lords, 
Hauc you read ore the letter that I fent you? 

War. VVehauemy liege. 

King Then you pcrcciuc the body of our kingdoxiac 
How Joule It is, what rancke difeafes grow. 

And with what danger ncare the heart of it. 

War. It is but as a body yet diflfempered, 

Which to his former ftrength may be reftored. 
With siood adwfc andliuJc medicine, 

E4 
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My Lord Northumberland wilfoonc be coold. 

Kiii^ O God that one might reade the boolci of fate. 
And Ice the reuolution ol the times, 
jVlake mountaiiics leucll, and the continent 
W eary ofl'ohde firinencdc melt if fclfc 
Into the Ica,and other times to fee, 

The beachic girdle of the ocean, 

Too wide for Neptunes hips,how chances mockes. 
And changes fill the cup of alteration. 

With diuers liquors! O if this were feen’e, 

The happiefi youth viewing his progrcllc tIirou<rIv 
W bat perills paft,what crofl es to enlue? ° 

Would Ihut the booke and fit him downc and die; 

Tis not ten yeeresgone, 

Since Richard and Northumberland great friends. 

Did fcaft togithcr.and in two yearc after * 

W ere they at warresiit is but eight ycares fince. 

This Percic was the man ncerell my foulc. 

Who like a brother toyld in my affaires; 

And laied his loue and life vndcr my foote, 

Ycaformy fake.eucn to the eyes of Richard, 

Gauchim dcfyanceibut which of you was by! 

You coufen Neucl,(as Imay remember) 

When Richard with his eye- brimme full oftcares. 

Then checkt and rated by Northumberland, 
Didfpeakethefe wordes nowproou’d a prophecies 
Nonhumbcrland,thou ladder by the which 
My coufen Bolingbrookcafeends my throne, 

(Though then (God know'cs) I had no fitch intent. 

But thatneceffitie fo bowed the ftatc. 

That I and greatnefle were compcld to kiffe.) 

The time fhall come,thus did he follow it. 

The time wil epme, that foule fin gathermg head. 

Shall breake into corruption : fo went on, 
Fortcllingthisfame times conditior^ 
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Andthedcuifionofouramitic. 

iVar. There isa hiftorie m all mens hues, 
Pio-ming the natures of the times decealt: 

The whTch obfem’d, a man may prophecic. 

And by the neceffary forme ^ „ 

Kuvr Richard might create ^ Pf 

Tha° c^reatNorthumberland then falle 

Woufd ofthat feedc growe to a greater falfcneffc, 
Which ff ould not find a ground to roote vpon 

thefethingesthen ncceffities. 

Then let vsmeet them like necefli ties. 

And that fame word cuen now cries out on Vs: 
They fay the Bifliop and Northumberland, 

Arc fiftie thoufand Urong- 

War. ItcannotbemyLovd, , « 

Rumour doth double like the voice, and cccho 
The numbers of the feared, pleafe it your grace, 
To <^o to beddc: vpon my fouk,my Lord, 
Th^PovversthaWou alrcadie hauclentroortn. 
Shall bringthispiifc in very' eafily: 

To comfort you the more, 1 hauercceiued, 

A certain infiance that Glendour is dead: 

Your Maicftic hath becnc this fortnight ill. 

And thc(c vnfeafbnedhowcrs perforce mult sdde 
Vnto your fickneffe. 

Kmo. I will take your cotlnfailc, 

A nd w ere thefe inward warres once out of hand, 
Wc Would(dearc Lords) vnto the holy land, , 
Snter Injitce Sha/loWfOitd lujfict 
Silence, 
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SUhw Come on , come on, come on fir, giuc me vour 
hand lir, giuc meyour hand fir, an early ftirrer,by {he Roodc- 
and how dooth my good cofin Silens? 

Silence Good morrow good cofin Shallow. 

Shallow ^And how dooth my coofin your bed-fe!lowe? 
and yomfayreft daughter and mine, mv god-daughter Eh 
Icn? ' ° 

Silens Alas, a blaclce vvoolel,cofin Shallow. 

Shallow By yea, and no fir ; 1 dare faye my coofin Wil- 
liam is become a good fchollcr , he is at Oxford ftill , is hec 
not? 

Sflens Tndccde fir to my coft. 

Shallow A mufithento theinnes acourtlhortlv : I was 
once of Clements Inne, where I thinke they will talke of mad 

Shallow yet, 

Silens You were cald Lufly Shallow then, cofin. 

Shallow By the made I was cald any thing , and I W'ould 
hauedoneany thing indeed too, and roundly too, : there was 
l,andlittIedohn Doyt of Stafford- Ihire, and Blacke George 
Barnes, and Francis Pickc-bonc , and Will Squcle a Cotlolc 
man , you had not fourcfuchivvingc-bucklcrsinal the Tnnes 
a court againe: and I may fay to you,we knew where the bona 
robes were, and had the beftofthem all at commaundementt 
then was lackeFalftafFe (nowfirlohn) a bov, and Page to 
Thomas Mowbray duke of NorfFolkc. 

Vilens C oo fin,tliis fir lohn that comes hither anone about 
fouldicrs? 

S/W/. Thcfame (fir Tohn) the very fame, I fee him breake 
Court gate , when a was a Crackc , not 
thus high : and the very fame day did I fight with one Samfbn 
Stockefifh a Fruiterer behindc Greyes Inne .* Icfu, Icfu , the 
mad dayes that I haue fpent !-and to fee how many of my olde 
acquaintance ^re dead. 

Silens W e fhallall follow, coofin; 

Sihal. Ccrtaine,us ccrtaine,very fiirc, very lure, deathfas the 

PfalmilS 
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pfalmift faith) is certaine to all, all £hall dic,How a good ) okc 
ofbullockcs at Samforth laire? 

sw:” 

uing 

kfu!kfu,dcadudrew agoodbow.anddcadja^^ 

a fine tfioote : lohn a Gaunt loued him wel!,and betted n.uc 
money on his head , Dead I a would haue clapt ith clowt at 
twclue fcore,and caried you a forehand lhaft a fouretcene and 
foureteeoc and a halfc, that it would haue doone a mans heart 
.rood to fee. How a fcorc of Ewes now<’ 

Stlens Thercaftcrastheybc,arcoreofgoodEwesmaybe 

worth tenne pounds. 

Shal. And is olde Dooble dead? ^ , 

Silens Hcerc come twoo of fir lohn Falltaites men , as I 

thinke. 

Enter Rardolfe, and one with him. 

Good morrow honeft gentlemen. 

•Bard. lbefcechvou,which is luftice Shallow.? 

Shall. I am Robert Shallow fir , a poore Efquirc of this 
Countic, and one of the Kings lufticcs of the Peace : what is 

your pleafurc with me? 

Bard. My Captainc, fir,commcnas him to you^ my Cap- 
taine fir lohn FalftafFc, a tall gentleman, by hcauen,and a moft 

gallant Leader, • , , j 

Shall, He grcc;s me wel,fir,I knew him a good backfword 
man : bow doth the good knight f may I aske how my Ladic 
his wife doth.? 

Bar. Sir, pardon, a fouldiour is better accommodate than 
with a wife. 

Shallow It is well fayde in faith fir , and it is W'cll fayde in- 
deedetoo, better accommodated, it is good, yea indcedcis 
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it, good plnafcs, are furely, and euer were, very commenda- 
b!e , accommodated : it comes of accommodo / very good, a 
good phrafe. 

Bardolfe Pardon me fir, I liaue hearefthe worde , phrafe 
call you it? by this good day , I kn owe not the phrafe , but 
I will mayntaync the worde with myfw'orde, to bccafoul- 
diour-likewoid, and a worde of exceeding good command, 
byheauen : accommodated, that is, when a man is, as they 
fay, accommodated, orwhenamanis, bceingwhercbv, a 
may be thought to be accommodated , which is an excellent 
thing. 

Enter jtr lohn Fa/Baffe. 

1 Tt is very iu ft :1ooke, here comes good fir lohn, gme 

meyour good hand, giuemceyour worfhippes good hand, 
by my troth you like well, and beare your yeercs very well, 
welcome good fir I ohn. 

Fal I am glad to fee you well, good maifter Robert $hal- 
low, maifter Soccard(as 1 thinke.) 

Sba/. No fir John, it is my coofin Silens,ln commi/fion with 
me. 

Fulil. Goodmaifter Silens, itwellbcfitsyoufhouldbeof 
the Peace. 

Sf/ensYour good worfhip is welcome. 

Fa/I}. Fie,this ishotw'eather(gentlemcn) haucyouproiu* 
ded me hecre halfe a dozen lufficient men? 

Shal. JViaryhaiiewcfir, willyoufit? 

, Let me fee them i bclecch you. 

Shall, Wheresiherowle ? wheres the rowle ? wheresthe 
Towle? let me fee, letme fee,fo,fb,fb,fb,fb (lb,fb) yea mary fir, 
RafeMouldy.let themappeereas I call, let them do fo>let the 
do fo, let me fee, where IS Mouldy? 

Mouldy Hcieanditplcafeyoa. 

Sha. What think you fir lohn, a good lirobd fellow, yong, 

.flrong. 
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ftrong, and of good friends. 

, LV. IsthynameMouldie? 

Yca,and’tplcafeyou. 

F<?4 Tis the more time thou w«t vide, 

Shal. Ha,ha,ha.moft€Xcellent yfaith,things that are moul- 

I was pricict wel enough bcfore,and you could hauc 
let me alone, mv old dame will be vndone now for one to doe 
her husbandrie'and her drudgery,you need not to haue prickt 

mc.therc are other men fitter to go out then I. . 

Fal, Go to, peace Mouldy, you fliall go. Mouldy it is time 

you were fpent. 

Shal. Pwcefellow, peace, ftand afide,kno w vou where you 

are?forth’other fir lohndet me fee Simon Shadow. • 

"^al. Y ca raary,let me hauc him to fit vnder,hees like to be 
acoldfbldiour. 

Shal, Wheres Shadow? 

Shad. Here fir. 

F^4 Shadow,whofe fonne art thou? 

Shad. My mothers fonne fir. 

F^4 Thy mothers fonne'.like enough, and thy fathers Ina-. 
doWjfb the fonne ofthe female is the fhadow of the male :_itis 
often fo indecde,but much of the fathers fubftancc. 

Shal. Do you like him fir lohn? 

Val. Shadow wil feme for fummer,pricke him, for wehauc 
a number of iliadowcs, fill vp tht mufter booke. 

Shal. Thomas Wart, 

Yd. Wheres he? 

■Wart Here fir. 

Yal. Is thy name Wait? 
jVart Yea fir. 

Yal- Thou art a very ragged wart. 

Shalllprickchimfiriohn? ,i 

Yd. It were fuperfluous,for appareh is built vpon his back, 

• F and 
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and the whole frame ftands vpon pins, prickc him no more. 

Shal. Ha,ha,ha,you can do it fir, you can do it, I commend 
you well: Francis Feeble. 
feeble Here fir. 

ShaL What trade art thou Feeble? 
feeble A womans tailer fir. 

^hal. Shall I pricke him fir? 

F^.'4 You may, but if he had bin a mans tailer hee’d a pricict 
you : wilt thou make as manic holes in an enemies battaile as 
thou haft done in a w'omans pcticoate. 

Yeehle I will do ray good will fir, you can haue no more. 
Yal. W ell laide good womans tailer, w'cll (aide coura<^iou$ 
Feeble, thouwiltDcasv.iliantasthe wrathfulldouc, onnoft 
magnanimous moufc,pricke tlie womans tailer : wclM.Shal- 
low, deepe M. Shallow. 

Feeble Iw'ould Wartmighth.aucgoncfir. 

FaU 1 W'ould thou wert a mans tailer , that thou migkft 
mend him and make him fit to goc,T cannot put him to a pri- 
uate fouldier, that is the leader of fo many thoufaijds , let that 
fufficc moft forcible Feeble, 

Veeble Itlhalllufficefin 

Vai. I am bound to thee reucrend Feeble, who is ncjct^ 
ShaL Peter Bul-calfeo'thgrecne, 

F^/. Y ea raary,lcts fee Bul-calfe. 

‘Bftl, Hercfir, %: (roarcagaine. 

E^?/. ForeGodahkelyfellow, come pi^ccBul-calfc til hec 
Bui. O Lord,goodmyIord captaine. 

FijMI. What, doft thou roareoefbre thou art prickt? 

Bui. O Lordficjlamadilealedman. 

Vitl. What difeafe haft thou.^ 

Bal. A horlbn cold fir , a cough fir , W'hich I cought with 
ringing in the Kings affaires vpon his coronation day fir. 

^al. Come, thou fhalt go to the w'arres in a gowne.we wi! 
haue aw'ay thy cold, and I wil take luch order that thy friendcs 
fhal ring for thee. Is here all? . - 

Shal. Here is t\vo more cald then your number , you muft 

haue 
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b„batfbmeh«Gr. .ndrolprayyousocinvrithmeet. 

‘‘rrComawil go drink wGhyon.batlctao»ar^ 

SW. Ha,twas amerry night, and is lane rsi^ 

^'^%alfl. She hues matter Shallow- 

before I came to Clements inne. 

lfrH“s*s 

Thatwehaue.thatwehauc, thatwchauCjinfa tl 

ToWehaue^ourw^atch,wotdewa 

'^^^SrScod maifter corporate Bardolfe , ftand my friend, 
& hcres foure Harry tcnnullings in french crowns for yon, m 
verv truth fir,. I hadaslme be hangd fir as go, and yet tor mine 
owhepartfir I do not care, but rather bccaufe I am vnwilling. 

andfo?mineowmepavthaueadefire to ftaywitlmy friends, 

elfe fir 1 did not care for mine owne part lo muen, 

■ Maul. AndgoodM.corporallcaptaint formy old dames 

&ke ftand my friend , Ihc has no body io doc any thmgabout 
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lier vvhcnl am gone, and flieis oldand cannot helpe her felfe 
you fhall hauc forty fir, ' * 

"Bar^ Go tOjftandafidc. 

Feehie By my troth I care not, a man can die but once, we 
owe God a death , ilenerebeareabafemind, and’tbeeniy 
deftny:fo,and t be not,fo,no man’s too good to feme’s prince, 
and let itgo whicli way it will, he that dies diis yecrcis quit for 
thencjct, 

Ber W ell laid ,th’art a good fellow, 
ieehle Faith ilcbcarc no bale mind. 

Enter. Fa^affe and the htflicest 
■ F4/. Come fir, which men lliall I haueJ 
d’W, Fourcofwhichyoupleafc. 

Bar Sir,a word with you, I haue three pound to free Moul- 
dy and Bulcalfe, 

Fah GotOjWell, 

JW.Comc fir Iohn,which foure wilyou hauef 
/•ii/, Doyou chufefor me, 

Shal, Mary then,Moiildy,Bulcalfc, Feeble, and Sadow. 
Fah Mouldy and Bulcalfe,for you M ouldy fliay at home, til 
youarepaftferuice : and for your part Bulcalfe, growtilyou 
come vnto it, I will none of you, 

Shal, Sir John, fir lohn, doe not your felfo wrong, they are 
vour likelieft men , and I would hauc you ferude with the 

Fal. Wil you tel me(maffer Shaltow)h0w to chuleaman? 
c;»rel for the limbe, thethewes, theftature,bulkeandbigaf- 
femblance ofa man:giuc methe fpirit M.Shalow'iheres Wart, 
you fee what a ragged apparance it is, a Biall charge you, and 
dilchargeyou with the motion of a pewterers hammer, come 
off andonfw'ifter thenhe'that gibbets on the brewers bucket> 
and thisfiimchalfefacde fellow Sliadbw,giuemethisman,he 
prefents no marke to the enemy, the fo-man may with as great 
aitneleucl at the edge of a pcii-knifc, and foraretraite how 
fvviftlywil this Feeble the womans Tailcrnmne off? O giue 
,tice thelpaiemen, and (pare me thegreatones, puttemce a- 

etJiuet 



caliocrinto Warts hand Batdolfc. . 

Hold Wart, trauersinas,thas,tnas. 
r^fr^emanna-cmeyour 

pood excecdino-«^ood, Ogiueme alwaies a little leane, olde 
KSdlnSf: well fSdyM.War,,,har.asoo<lfab, 

reinember at MBe-end-greene when I lay al Clem^ 

I was then fir Dagonet in Arthurs foovv , theie was a little 
quiucr fellow, and a would mannage you Ins peece 
would about and about, and comeyou in, and come ) oil in, 
rah tah,tah, would a fiiv, bounce would a fay, and away a^am 
would a go, and againe would a come r 1 fhall nere fee lucb a 

Thefefeilowesw'oolldpe well M.Sballow, God keep, 
you M.Scilcns,l willnotvfemany words with you, ^rcyou 
wel gentlemen both,Tthank you,l muff a dofen mi.e to night* 

Bar§6lfe,2;iuelhcfouldtErscoatcs. ^ , r c 

Shah Sir Iohn,the Lord bleffe you, God profperyom af- 
faires, God fend vs peace at your returne, vilit our houfe^^ let 
our old acquaintance be rene wcd,peraducnture 1 will w'tth yc 
to the court. 

Fal. Fore God would you would. . 

Sh.th Go to,T haue fpoke at a word,God keep you- 
Fah Fare you well gentle gentlemen. exit 

Shah On Bardolfe,lcade the men .away , as I retitrne I wili' 
fetch oft’thefe iuftices,! do fee tlie boitome of iuftice Shallow, 
Lord, Lord, how fubieft we old men arc to this vice oflying, 
this fame flam'd iuttice hath done nothing but prate to me, 
of the wildnelje of his youth , and the foates he hath done^— 
bout Xurne- bull flreet,and eucry thirdwordahcjdewcrpaid; 
to the hearer then die Turkes tribute, I doe remember him' 
at Clements Inuc,hkc a man made after fupper of a cheefe pa- ' 
ring, when a was naked, he was for all the worlde like aforkt 
red'XlbAvith a head fantaftically carued vpon it with.a kn^e,;' 
awas fo forlome,that lus, demenfions to any thicke fight werfc^ 
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inuincible, a was the very genius of famine, yet Ifechcrous as a 
monkie,&rhe whores cald him mandrake, a came ouerin the 
rereward ofthefaniion , and fung thofc tunes to the oucn 
fchutcht hufwiues , that he heard the Car-men whiffle, and 
(ware they were his fancies or his good-nigh ts , and nowc is 
this vices dagger become a fquire , and talkes as familiarly of 
Ichn a Gaunt, as if he had bin fwornc brother to him , and 
ile be fw^orn a ncrc faw him but once in the tylt-yard, and then 
heburfl his head for crowding among the Marfflallcs men, I 
faw it;3nd told lohn a Gaunt he beate his ow nc name, for you 
might haue thruft him and all his aparell into an eelc-skin, the 
cafe of a treble hoboy wasamanfion for him a Court, and 
now has he land and beefes, Wclfilc be acquainted withhim 
iflreturne,and t’flial go hard, but ile make him a philofophers 
two (tones to me, if the yong Dafe be a baite for the old Pike, 
I fee no reafon in the law of nature but I mayfiiap at him , till 
^ime niapc,and there an end* 

Enter the Archhijhop^ Moyabray fBardolfe fHaSlings ^ mthin 
the forreH cfCaultree. 

B 'tfh. What IS this forreffcalld? 

UaEl. Tis Gaul tree forreft,and't (hal pleafe your grace. 
Bipjop Here (land, my lords,and fend difcoucrers forth, 
T o know the numbers of our enemies: 

Haftinas We bauefent forth already, 

Bilhop Tis well done, 

My friends and brethren (in thefe great affaires) 

I muff acquaint you, that I haucreceiu d 
New dated letters from Northumberland, 

Their cold intent, tcnurc,nnd fiibftance thus : 

H ere doth he wiili his perfon,with fuch powers, 

As might hold fortance with his quallitie. 

The which he could not leuy : whereupon 
He is retirde to ripe his growing fortunes, 

T o Scotland, and concludes in hearty prayers, 

That Vour attempts mayoucr-liuethc hazard 
Andfcarcfull meeting of their oppofitc. 







Mmi. ThmdothebopKwehaueinKim.touclhjrouni 
An^albthOTfctestopcecrs. ' 

h‘oBms Now , what newesJ 

Weft of this forrcft/carcely oflfa nnlc, 

In^oodlyfonneconicsontheenemy, 

Alfa by the ground they hide, 1 iudge their number 
Vpon,or neere the rate of thirty thoufand. 

^CMowbraj The iuft proportion that wc gaue them out, 

Lctvsfwayon,and face them in the field. 

SijSoa What wel appointed Leader fronts vs heerc. 

Enter fVeJlmerland 

Mmbrai I thinkc it is my lord of W eftmeftand. 
fVefl, Health and fairc greeting from our G enerall. 

The prince lord lolm and duke of Lancaltcr. 

Bifhof Say on mv lord of V V cftmciland in peace, 

VVhatdoificonccfneyourcomming? r tr 

We. Thpn my L*vnto your Grace do I in chieicadarcllc 
The fubftance of mv fpeeth : if that rebellion 
Camclikc it felfe, in bafe and abied rowtes. 

Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rage, 

And countenaunft by boyes and beggary. 

3 fay, if dainnd commotion fbappearc. 

In his true, natiue, and moft proper fhape, 

Y ou,reuerend father, and thefe noble Lordes, 

Had notbeene heere to drefle the owgly forme 
Ofbafe and bloody Tnfurre^fion 

With your faire Honours. You (lord Archbifliop) 

Whofe S ea is by a ciuile peace maintaindc, 

Whofe beard tlie filuer hand of Peace hath touchf, 

W hofe 1 earning and good letters Peace hath tutord, 

Whofe while inueftments figure innocence, 

The Doue, and very blefted Ipirite of peace. 

Wherefore do yon fo ill ti anflate your felfe 
Out ofthe f'pecch of peace that b'eares fuch grace. 

Into the harfh and boyftrous tongue ofwarre? 

T liming your bookes to graues,your incke to bloud, 

Y 




licrwhcal am gone, and flieis oldandcannothelpehcrfelfe 

you fliall haue forty fir, ' * 

‘Bar, Go tOjflandafide. 

Veehle By my troth I care not, a man can die but once, we 
owe God a death, denerebeareabafemind, and’tbec ttiy 
definy;fb,and t be not,fo,no man’s too good to feme’s prince, 
and let itgo which way it will, he that dies this yecrcis quitfor 
the next. 

Bar Welllaidjth’arta goodfellow, 
ieehle Faithilcbearcnobafeinind, 

Enter. Faljiajfe and the luftices, 

■ Eal, Come fir, which raen fhall I haucJ 
Foure of which you pleafe. 

‘Bar Sir,a word with you, I haue three pound to free Mouh 
dy and Bulcalfe, 

Fal, Go to, well, 

,yW,Comc fir Iohn,whieh foure wilyouhauef 
Doyou chufefcwme, 

Shal, Mary then, Mouldy, Bulcalfe, Feeble, and Sadow, 
Fal, Mouldy and Bulcalfe,fbr you M ouldy ftay at home, til 
youarepafffemice : and for your part Bulcalfe, growtilyou 
come vnto it, I will none of you, 

Sha}, Sir John, fir lohn, doc not your felfe wrong, theyarc 
'vour lilcelieft 'men, and I would haue you ferude with the 
beft. 

Fed. Wil you tel mc(maffer Shalbw)how' to chule a man? 
€;»rel fbrthelimbc, thethew'cs, theftature,bulkeandbigaf> 
femblance ofa man:giuc niethe fpirit M.Shalow'ihercs Wart, 
you fee whataraggedapparanccitis, a lliall charge you, and 
dilchargeyou w'iththe motion of apewterers hammer, come 
offandcMifwiftcr thenhe’that gibbets on the brewers bucket:' 
and thisfiimchalfefacde fellow Shadbw,giuemethisman,hc 
prefents no marke to the enemy, the fo-man may with as great 
aimcleucl at the edge of a pen. knife , and fora retraite how 
fwiftlywil this Feeble the womans Tailcriainne off? O giue 
mcethefpaiemen, and {pare me the great ones, puttemceai 
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caliutrinto Warts hand Bardolfe. _ 

Kar Hold Wart , trauers thas,thas,thas. 

F^Come tannage roe your caliuer'fo.very wel go to.ve^ 
;Sn" "old. O giue roe alwaics a L.tle leane, olde 
Kp! Wde, ftof : well fSdyfaith Wart, .h art a goodfeab, 

Htl"rofc-roaller, be doth ;»t do it™hrt I 

remetnb'et at Mile-end-greene,when I lay 
I was then fir Dagonct in Arthurs fliovv , theie vvas a little 
qiiiucr fellow, and a would mannage you his peece thus, and a 

would about and about, and come you in, 

rah, tab, tall, would a fay, bounce would a fay, and away a ain 
would a go, and againe would a come : 1 lhali neie fee luch a 

Thefefelloweswoolldpe well M.Sballow, God keep 
you M.Scilens,l willnotvfemany words with you , fare you 
wel gentlemen both,Ithanlcyou,T muft a dofcn mile to night, 

Barddlfe.giuethefouldicrscoalcs, 

Shal. Sir Iohn,the Lord blefleyou, God profperyom af- 
faires, God fend vs peace at your returnc, vilit our houfcF let 
onv old acquaintance be renewed,peraducuture 1 will with yc 
to the court. 

7 W. Fore God would you would. 

Sh.d, Go to,T haue fpoice at a word, God keep yom 
Fa/, Fare you well gentle gentlemen. 

Sha/, On Bardolfe,lcadethemen .away, as I returne I wiU 
fetch off thefe iuffices,! do fee the boitome of iuftice Shallow, 
Lord, Lord, how fubiea we old men are to this vice of lying, 
this fame ftara'd iuftice hath done nothing but prate to me, 
of the wildne(]& of his youth , and the feateshe hathdonc a— 
bout Turne-bullftreet,and eucry third word a liCj dewerp,iid 
to the heanr then die Turkes tribute, I doe remember him' 
at Clements Innc,likc a man made after fupper of a ebeefe pa- ' 

ring, when a wasnakedjhcwasforalltheworldelikeaforkt 

red"3i(h.with a head fantaftkally earned vpon it with.a imife, ' 
awas fo forlorne,tliat his. demcnfions to any thicke fight werfe^ 

F 5 muiBi- 
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^OH There h a thuig within my boforne tells me 

That no conditions of our peace can ftand^ 

Hajhm Feare you notthat ifwe can make our peace 

Vponfuch large tcrracs, and foabfolutc, ^ ' 

As our conditions fliall confift vpon, 

Our peace (hall ftand as firme as rockic mountaincs. 

Yeabutourvaluationflialbefuch 

That euery flight, and falfe deriued caufc, ' 

y ea cucr}' idle, nice,and wanton rcalbn. 

Shall to the King tafte of this aftion. 

That were our royal faiths martires in loue, 

Wc lhall be winow’d with fo rough a wind. 

That euOT our come flial feeme as light as cLffe, 

And good from bad And no partition, 
m. No,no,mylordmote this, the King is weary 
Or daintic and men picking greeuanccs, ^ 

F or he hath found, to end one doubt by death, 

Kcuiues two greater in the heires of life; 

A nd therefore will he wipe his tables clcane. 

And keepeho tel- tale to his meraorie, 

That may rcpeate,and hiflory his lofle, 

T d new rcmembrancetfor full wel he Imowcs, 

He cannotfo precifely weed this land, 

A s his mifdoubts prefent occafion. 

His foes are fo enroote d with his friends, 
Thatpluckingto vnfixan enemy. 

He doth vnfaften fo,and /hake a friend. 

So that this land,likc an ofFcnfiue wife. 

That hath enragde him on to offer ftrokes. 

As he is ff riking, holdcs his infant vp. 

And hangs refbln d corre£fion in the arme. 

That WMs vpreard to execution, 

Hafl. Befides,the King hath wafted al his rods, 

On late offenders, that he now doth lackc 

The.vcry inftruments of chafticement. 

So that his power, like to a phangleffe lion* 



Way 




thejourtK 

Way offer, butnot hold, 

5 //&opTis very true, •«. n. « 

And thcrcfore|bc afl'urde,tnygood LordMarffiall 

]f wc do now make our attonement well, , 

Our peace wil like a broken limbevnited. 

Grow ftrongcr for the breaking. r ,tT 1 

(JHow* Be itfo,hcrcis returnd my lord or Weltmerland. 

^nter JVe(imerlatid^ • 

JVejl. The prince is here at hand, plcafeth your Lorddfip 
To meet his grace iufl: diftance tweene our armies- 
Snter Prince lohn and hU armie. 

Mow.Yom gncc of Y ork, in Gods name then fet forward. 

2i/Jff».Before,and grcctc his grace(my lord) wc come. 

lohn You are well incountred hcrc,my coufen Mow bray, 
Good day to you, gentle Lord Archbifliop, 

And fo to you Lord Haftings ,and to all. 

My Lord of Yorkc,it better Ihewed with you, 

When that your flockc affcmbled by the bell. 

Encircled you, to hearc with reuercnce. 

Your expofition on the holy text, 

That now to fee you here, an yron man talking, 

Cheerins a rowt of rcbclls w'ith your drumme, 

T urning the word to (word, and life to death; 

That man that fits within a monarches heart. 

And ripens in the fun- Ihine of his fauor. 

Would he abufc the countenance of the Kjng: 



And our dull workings? O who Oval beleeuc, 
But you mifufe the reuercnce of your place, 











Imply the countenance and grace of hcau’ni 
As a felfe fauorite doth his princes name: 

In deedes difhonorahle you hauc tane vp, 

Vnder the counterfeited zeale of God, 

The fubiefts of his fubftitute my father, 

And both agamft the peace ofbeauen and him, ’ 

Hauc here vpfwarmd them. 

Bi/hop Good'myLordofLancafter, 

I am not here againfl your fathers peace. 

But as I told my lord of Weftmerland, 

The time mifordred doth in common fenfe. 

Crowd vs and cnrfli vs to this monftrous forme. 

To hold our fafety vp : T fent your grace. 

The parcells and particulars of our gi iefe^ 

The which hath beenc with fcorne fhoued from the court, 

W hereon this Hidra, fonne of warre is borne, 

W hofe dangerous eics may w'cll be charmd afleepe. 

With graunt of our moft i'un:|,and right dcfircs. 

And true obedience ofthismadnes cured,. 

Stoopetamely to thefodte ofmaieftie. 

lMowi Ifnotjwe ready are to trie our fortunes, 
Tothelaftman. 

Ha(}. And though we here fal downc. 

We haue fupplies to fecond our attempt, 

I f they mifearry, theirs fhal fecond them. 

And fo fHccefle of mifehiefe fliall be borne. 

And heire from heire fhall hold his quarrell vp. 

Whiles England fhall hauc generation. 

Vrbice You are too fhallow' Haftings, much too /hallow, 

T o found the bottomc of thc after times. 

Wefl. Pleafethyoiir grace to anfwere them direflly. 

How favfo! th you do like their articles. 

Pnnet I like them all, and do allow them well, 

And fivearc here by the honour of my bloud, 

JV1 y fathers purpofes hauc beene miftooke,. 

And feme abouthiin haue too laui/lily. 



Dial, if this may pUafeyou, 

powirs vmo their fcucrall cou«,«. 

Aswe vfiUoursIna herebeMeenethearraes, 

Lets drinlcc together friendly ^n^criibi ace, . 

That alhhVircies may beaf.ethofc tokens hpme, : . 

I wme it you, and will mainlaine mV wok, 

Andtherevpon I drinke vntoyour grace. 

6oCaptaine,and f >uerto,theiumie 
This newes of peace, let them hauc pay, and part. 

I know it will well pleafe them, hie thce captame. 

^ Tnvou mvnoblelord of Weft mcrland. 

I pledge yiur grace, and if you knew what paines, 

I haue bellowed to breed dns prefentpeace, 

You woulddiinke freely ,but nrtyloue to yc 
Shall fhew' it felfe more openly hereafter. 

’Bi(hop I do not doubt you. 

V/tB. I am glad of it, i. 

Health to my Lord, and gentle cofin Mowb^aV. 

Mow, You wilh me health Hi very happy fcafons 
ForlainonthefodainefomethingilL 'f ■ 

'Bijhop Againfilll chauncesmen are cuer mery. 

But heauincaeforc-runnes the good euent 

mil. Therefore bemery coze, fincefodainelorrow 
Serues to fay thus,fome good thing comes to morow. 

SijJos Ecleeuemelampaffinglighunlpmt.. , 

Mow. So much the worfeif your ovyne mle betrue, 

Prin^ The word of peace isrendred,hcark how they iho-wU 
Mow. This had bin chcerefull after viftory. 

Bifhop A peace is of the nature of a conqueft, 

For then both parties nobly are firbdued. 

And neither party loofer. 

GonrjlorJ,, ^ 

m 





you,letourtraincs 
vs, that we uiay perufe the men. 

We (hould hauc coap’t withall. 

Go, good Lord Hafhngs, 

And ere they be difmift,let them march hy, enter T^eJlmerlafuL 
Trince 1 truft Lords we tbal He to night togithcr: 

Now coofifi, wherefore (lands our army ftil? 

The Leaders hauing chargefrom you to (land, 

W il not goe oft vntil they heare you fpeakc. 

Trince They know their duetics. eHtfrUafiwet 

Hafitngs My lord,our army is difperfi already. 

Like youthfuil flecres vnyoak-t they take their courfes, 
Ea(l,wcaft,north,fouth,or like a fchoole broke vp. 

Each hurries toward his home, and (porting place. 

PTeft. Good tidings my lord Haftings,for the whi 
I do areft thee traitor ofhigh treafon. 

And you lord Archbifliop,and you lord Mowbray, 

Of capitall treafon I attach you both. 

t-M^owbray Is this proceeding iufl and honorable? 

Wefi. IsyourafTeroblyfb? 

Bijbop will you thus breake your faith? 

Prince I pawnde thee none, 

% promiflyou redrelTeoftbefefamcgrieaanccs 
Whereof you did complainc, whichbv mine honour 
I will performe,v\ ith a mod chriflian care. 

Butfor you rebels, looketo tafle the due 
Meete for rebellion: 

Mofl: fliallowly did you thefc armes commenccj 
Fondly brought heerc, and foonfhly font hence. 

Strike vp our drummcs,purfue the fcattred flray: 

God,and not we, hath fafely fought to dav: 

Some guard this traitour to the blocke of death, 

Trcafbns true bed,and yeclderx'p of breath. 

o^larnm Enter Falflafe excurjtont 

Fa(. whacs your naipe fir, of what condition arc you, and 

of 



®^CWe!^SiaKnightfir , andmynameis Goleuile of the 

pal. well thcn,Colleuilc is your name,a Knight is your de- 
ercc andyour place the dale : Coleuile fhalbeftiU your name, 
a traitor your degree, & the dungeon your place, a place deep 
enough, fo (ball you be fill C olleuile of the L ale. 

Ar/e. Arenotyou fir lohn Falftaffe? 
pal. As®’Oodamanashefir,whoere lain : doeyeycelde 
fir orfhall Ilwcatfor you? if I doe fweate, they areihe drops 
ofthvlouers, and they weepe for thy death, therefore rowzc 
vpfeare and trembling, and do obfcniance to my mcrcic. 
Colie. 1 think you arc fir lohn Falftaffe, and in that thoght 

^ Pal. Ihaueawholcfchooleof tongs in this belly of mine, 
andnotatongucof themall fpeakes any other word but my 
namc.and 1 had but a belly of any indifferencie,! were Amply 
the moftaftiuc fellow in Europe :’my womb,my wombe,my 
womb vndoes me,hecrc comes our Generali. 

Enter John pyefimerland,andthe reft. Ketraite 

lohn The heate is paft, follow no further now. 

Call in the powers good coofin Weftmerland. 

Now Falftaffe, where haue you beene all th\s while? 

When cuery thing is ended,thcn you come; 

Thefc tardy trickes of yours wil on my life 
One time or other breake fome gallow'cs backc. 

Pal. I would bee fbry my lord,but it fbouldc bee thus ; I 
neuerknew yet but Rebuke and Checke , was therewardeof 
Valor: do you thinkeme afwallow,an arrow,or a bullet?haue 
I in my poore and old motion the expedition of thought ? I 
hauc fpeeded hither with the very extreameft inch of ppffibi- 
lity, I hauc foundred ninefcorc and od poftes, and here trauell 
tainted as T am , haue in my pure and immaculate valour , ta- 
ken fir lohn Colleuile of the Dale, a moft furious Knight and 
Valorous enemy, : but what of that?he fawc me, and yeelded, 
that I may iuftly fay with tire hooke-nofde fellow of Rome, 

their 






T’hefecondfartof 

there cofin, 1 came,faw,and ouercamc, 

lohn It was more of his Cnr tefic then your deferuing. 

Faift^ 1 know not, here he is, and here 1 yeeld him, and I 
bHecch your grace let it be booktewith the reft of this daies 
decdcs, or by the Lord, I wil hauc it in a particular ballad elfc, 
with mine owne pifture on the top on’t, ^Colcuile kiffing my 
foote)to the which coUifc, if I bee enforft , ifyoudocnot all 
fli ew like guilt twoo pcnces to mec, and I in thcclccre skie of 
Fatne, ore- ihine you as much as the full nioone doth the cin« 
dais of the element, (which ihew'likepinnes beads to her)be- 
Iccue not the vvordc of the noble : therefore Ict me haue right, 
andlet Defcrt mount, ' ' 

. . T>rince Thine’s too heauy to mount. 

Falfi. Letitfoinethcn. 

n^rince Thinestoothickcto Ihinc. 

Falfi. Letit do forae thing, my good lord,that may doe tnc 
good,and call itwhat you with : 

IsthynameColleuile? 

Col, ItismyLord. 

-Prince. A famous rebell art thou Collcuilc. 

Falsi. Andafamoustruefubiefftookchim. 

Col. I am my lord but as my betters are. 

That led me hither, had they bin rulde by me. 

You fliould hauc wonne them deercr then you haue. 

Fal. I know nothowtheyfoldthcmfelues, but thou likea 
kind fellow gaueft thy felfe away gratis, and I thanke thee for 
thee. ' enter Weslmerland, 

fPnwe Now', hauc you left purfuit? 

, fFefi. Retraitcis made, and execution ftayd. 

' 7’n»feSehd Collcuilc with his confederates 



To Yorke, to prefent execution, 

Blunt Jeade him hence, and fee you guard him fore. 
And now difpatch w'e tow'ard the court my lordes, 
I heare the King my father is fore firk. 

Our newes (hall go before vs to his maieftic. 

Which cofin yduihall bearc to comfort him, . 



Henry the fourth, 

Gloftifoiri^andwhenyoucome to court, ftandmygood lord 

p’r'LTFalrryCwclFalftafl^^^ ray condition,flul better 

^^?i!fSdvoIhad^^^^^ 

dome, good faith this fame yong fober blouded boy, doth not 
louc me,nor amS canotmake him laugh, but thats no marucl, 
he drinkes no wine, thcrcs ncuer none o. thefe demure boy es 
come to any proofe, for thin drinke dotn fo oucr-coole foey r 
blood, and making many thh mcalcs, that they fallinto a kind 
ofmalc greene ficknes, and then when they m.arry, they gette 
wenches , they arc generally foolcs and cowards, which foms 
ofvs Ihould be too.but for inflaramatioma good (herns lackc 
hath a two fold operation in it, it afoendcs mce into the bramc, 
dries me there all thcfoolilh,and dull and crudy vapors vvhich 

enuirone it, makes itapprehenlme, quicke, foro;etiuc, ru o 

nimble, fiery , and ddkc'Vablc (hapes, which dclmercd ore to 
thevovee, the tongue, which is the birth, becomes excellent 
wit.The fccond property of your excellent (herris,is the war- 
ttiin*’* of the blood, which before (cold cSr {etled,)left the Ij'^er 
whiu & pale, which is the badge ofpurilaniinitieand cow^- 
dizc: but the iTierris warmes it, and makes it courfo from the 
inwards to the partes extreames, it illumineth the face, which 
a beakon, giues w'arning to al the reft of this little kingdarh 
man to ariiie, and then the vitall commoners, and inland petty 
fpirits,mufter me all to their captaine, the heart; who great:and 
pufft vp with this retinew, doth any deed ofcourage : and this 
valour comes of foerris^ fo that skill in the 'weapon is nothing 
without fackc (for that fets it aworke) and learning a meere 
whoord of gold kepjLby a diucH, tillfacke commences it, and 
fets it in aft and vfc . Hereof comes it , that Prince Harry is 
valiant , for the cold blood he did naturally inherite of his fa- 
ther, he hath like leane,fterile, and bare land, manured, hus- 
banded and tilld, with excellent endeuour of drinking good 
' H and 
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andgoodftoreoffmiUflimis, 

ons, and toaddia thcmMucs 10 (acte. How now 

er Bardolfe^ 

’Bar. Thearmyisdifchargd alUd gone. 

^Afe£e'5£»ifjs"-j 
Etes'is;'"-'''--*. -“-oS 

Enter the Ktno^'arwtke, Kent, Thontat duke ofC/arence, 
^^*^phrcy of Glouce/ier, 

King Now lords, jfGod doth giuc fuccclTcfuU end. 

To this debate that bleedeth at our doores 
We will our youth leadcon to higher fields. 

And draw no fwords but what are fanftified? 

Our nauie is addrcft,our power colkaed. 

Our Uibftitutes in abfence wcl inuefted. 

And euery thing lies leuell to our wifh/ 

Only we want a little pcrfonal ftreno-th; 

Andpawfe vs til thefe rebels now afoote. 

Come vndei neath the yoke ofgouernmcnt 
i^ar. Both which we doubt not, but yourmaiefty 
olial loonc cnioy* ^ 

G/e. I thinjee bees gone to hunt, my lord, at Winfor. 

■K mg And how accompanied? 

Clo. I do not know, my lord. 

JCmg Is not liis brother Thomas of Clarence with him? 

Glo. No, my good lord, he is in preftnee here. 

C lur, *What would my lord and father? 

Kin Nothing but well to thee Thomasof Clarence, 
gow chance thou artnotwith theprince thybrother? 

He loues t^hee,and thou doft neglcfthim, Thomas, 

I hou halt a betterplacein his atteftion 




Then 






Henry the fourth. 

Then ad ihy brothers, chettiOt it my boy t 
And noble offices thou maift effect 

Thcrcforcora.thunnot,bluntnothisloue, 

Nor loofe the good aduantage oFhis CTacc, 

By feeming cold,or carelellcof his wiH, 

For he is gracious if he be obTcru de, 

He hath a tcare forpittic,and a hand, 

Open as day for meeting charitie. 

Yet notwithaanding being incenft,he is Hint, 

As humorous as winter,and as fodaine 

As flawes congealed in the Ijpring of day: 

His temper therefore muft be well ob.eiu d, 

Chide him for faults, and do it reuerently, 
when you perceiuc his bloud inclind to mirth. 

But being moody,giue him time and icopc. 

Till that his paffions,Iikc a whale on ground 

Confound thcmfclues with working, learne this Thomas, 
And thou ihaltproue a (heltcr to thy friends. 

A hoopc of gold tobinde thy brothers in, 

Thatthe vnited veffell of their bloud, 

( Mingled with venome of fuggeftion, 

As force perforce, the age will powrc it in,) 

Shall neuerleakc, though it doe workc as Itrong, 

As Aconitum,or rafli gunpowder. 

Cia. Il-hanobfemchimwuhallcarcaodlouc. 

Kino Whvavtthounotat Winfore with him Thoma . 

Thl. He IS not there to day , he dines in London. 
iTw? Andhowaecompanied? 

Tho. With Poines.and other his continuall followers. 
Kin^ MoW fubieft is the fatteft foyle to w'ceds, 

Andhe,thcnoblcimagcofmyyouth, 

Is ouerfpread with thcin,thcrcforc my gnere 

Stretches it felfc beyond the howrc of death: 

'T’t. If \xr ripn 1 no IriaDC* 




'>^fecondfartof 
Infornacsimaginaty,th'unguydeddaies, 

And rotten times thatyou /ha|I looke vpon 
When I am fleeping with my aunceftors: ^ 

For vvhen his head-(hong riot hath no ciirbc, 

V Vhen rage and hot hloud arc his counfellors, 

V Vhenmeanesand Jauifli manncrsmeetctogcthcf. 

Oh with what wings flial his afTeftions flie, 

1 owardsTronting peril and oppofde decay? 

/Trfr. V gracious Lord,you looke beyond him quite, 

The prince but ftudies.his companions, ^ 

Likea nran w tonpewh^crein to gaine the language*. 

1 IS necjlinl) that the moflimmodeft word 

Ec lookt ypbn and learnt, which once attaind, 

I our higlmellc knowes comes to no furtlier vfc. 

But to be knownc and hatcd:fo,likc grolTc termes, 

r- ^ perfcftnelleof time, 

i-jait otr his rollo wers.and their memory 
Shall as a pattern, or a meafiire liue. 

By which bis grace muft mete the liucs ofother, 

I urningpafl-eiiils to aduantages. 

Kmg Tis feldome when thc'bec doth Jeaue her comb. 

In the dead canon: who’s here, Wcftmcrland? 

^MerWefimertand. 

A Taa\ u , 

■Added to that that I am to dcliuer, 

Pmcclohnyourfonnedothkiircyour graces hand. 
Mowbray,theBifliop,Scroope,Hafting1,andal, 

Are brought to the correaion ofyour law: 

1 hcrcis notnowarebelsfwordvnfhcathd. 

But Peace puts forth her oliue cucry where, 

1 he manner how this aftion bath bin borne. 

Here at more leifurc may your highneffc reade. 

With eueiy courfe in hisparticular. 

^ ^«^‘™^>JaHthou arta fummer bird, 

V Vhicheucrin the haunch ofwintcrhngs 
icliftingypofdaydookehcrcsmorenewcs, enter Harcor. 

Hare. 



H^nry the fourth ^ 

Ffart. From cncmics.heauens keep your maiefty. 

And when they ftand againft you.may they tall 

As thofe that lam come to tell you oh 

The Earle Northumberland, and the Lord Bardolfc, 

With a great power of Englifli,and.of Scots, 

Are bythe llirieueof Yorkfliire ouerthrowne. 

The manner,and true order of the fight. 

This packet,plcafe it you,containes at large, 

Ki And wWorcfhouId thefegood newsmake me ficke. 
Will Fortune neuer come with both hands full^ 

But wet her fairc words ftil in foulen: termesJ 
She cither giucs a ftomach,and no foode^ 

Such arc the poore in health: or eUe a feaft, 

And takes away the ftomach,(uch arc the rich 
That haue aboundance,and enioy it not: 

I fhould reioyce now at this happy newes, 

Aud now my fight faileSjand my braine is giddy, 

O me,comc ncare mc,now I am much ill. 

Hum. Comfort your maiefty. 

C!ar. Omvroyall father! r,r i i 

fVeJ}, My foueraigne Lord,checre vp your fclte, look vp, 
JVar. Be patient p'rinces,you do know thefe fits 

Are with his highnclTe rery ordinary. 

Stand from him,giue him ayrc,hecl ftraight be wel, 

C^ar. No,no,he cannot long hold out thefe pangs, 
Th’inecflant care and labour of his mind. 

Hath wrought the Mure that fhould confine it in. 

So thin that life lookes through. 

Hum. The peoplcfcare me, for they do obferue 
Vnfethef dheires, and lothlv births ofnaturc, 

The feafons change their manners, as the yccrc 
Had found fbme moneths a f]e^e,and leapt them ouer, 
par. The riuer hath thrice Howcd,no ebbe between. 

And the old folk, (Times doting chronicles,) 

Say.it did fo a little time before 

That our great grandfire Edwaidjfickt and diedi 

H 3 fran 
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Spcake lower, princes, for the King rccouett. 

Hum. 1 Ins apopJcxi v\nl ccrtainc be his cncf, 

Kt»q I pray you take racvp, and bearc me hence, 

into loine other chamber. 

Let there be no noyfc made, my gentle friends, 

Vnlefl'e fome dull and fauourable hand 
Will whifper mufique to my weary fpirite. 

f-Far, Call for themufique in the otherroomc. 

Ktnq S et me the crewnc vpon my pillow' here. 

CUr. His cic is ho.llow',and he changes much. 

LefTe noyfc, Icflenoyfe. Eater Ham 

*Erince Who faw' the duke ofClarence? 

CUr. 1 am here brother, ful ofheauinefTe. 

7V/»re How now,raiae widnn doores, and noneabroad* 

How doth the King? 

Hum. Exceeding ill. 

Prince Heard he the good ncw'CS yet? tell it him. 

Hum. He altred much vpon the hearingit, 

^ Trince If he be ficke with ioy,heele recoucr withoutphi- 

JFiir. Not fb much noyfe my Lords, fweetc prince, fpeake 
Iowe,thekingyourfathcrisd)fpofdctofleepc. , 

Cia. Let vs withdraw into the other rooroc. 
fVar. Wilt pleafc your Grace to go along with vs? 

Prince No,I wil (it and watch heere by the King. 

W’hy doth the Crowne lie there vpon his pillow, 
Bcingfotroublefomca bedfellow? 

O polifht perturbation ! golden care! 

That kccpfl the ports of Slumber opan wide 
Tomanyawatchhillnight, fleepew'ithitnow! 

Y et not fo found , an d halfe (b deeply fweete. 

As he whofe brow fw ith homely biggen bound) 

Snores out the watch ofneght., O maicftic! 

Wlicn thou do ft pinch thy besrer, thou doft fit 
Like a rich armour w’o me in heate of day, 

Thatfcaldft withfaftv (by his gates ofbreath) 
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Henry the fourth. 

Therclicsa dowlny fcatherwhich fbrsnot. 

Did hefufpire,that light and wcightleffc dowlnc ^ 
Perforce muft moue roy graaous lord my father. 

This fleepe is found indeede, this is a flerac. 

That from this golden Rigolthath diuorft 
Somany EnglilL Kings, thydeawfrom me. 

Is teares and heauy forowes of the blood. 

Which nature, Ioue,and filiall tendernefle 
Shall (O dearc father) pay thee plenteouny: 

My due from thee is this imperiall Crowne, 

Which as immediate from thy place and blood, 

Deiiucsitfelfetomciloewhercitfits, , , „ 

Which God liial guard, and put the worlds whole ttren 
Into one giant army, it fhal notforce, 

This lineal honor from me, this from thee 
Will 1 to mine leaue, as tis left to me. 

Enter TVarwickc^ GiouceHer^ Clarence. 

King Warwicke,Gloucefter, Clarence, 

Clar. Doth the King cal? 

IVar. What would your Maicftie? 

King Why did you leaue me here alonc,raY 
Qaf We left the prince my brother here my 
dertooke to fit and watch by you. 

Ksng The prince of Wales, where is hc?Iet me 
is not here. 

fVar. This doore is open,he is gone this way. 

Hum. He came not through the chamber where we f 
King W’hcre is the Crowne? who took it from my pi' 
War. When we withdrew, my liege,wc left it here. 
King The Prince hath tanc it hencc^o feeke him out 
Is hefo haftie, that he doth fuppofc my fleepe my death? 
Findehim, my lord of Warwicke, chide him hither. 
This part of his conipyncs with my difeafe, 

And helps to end me:fee,fonnes,what 
How quickly nature falls into rcuolt. 
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For tliis, the foolifli ouer-carefiill fathers 

Hauc broke their fleepe with thoughts. 

Their braincs with care, their bones with induftryt 
For this they haue ingrofled and pilld vp, ^ 

T he cankred heapes of ftrangc atchecued o-old; 

For this they hauc bcene thoughtfull to inueft 
Their Tonnes widi arts and mardall exercifes, 

When like the bee toling from eucry flower, 

Our thigh, packt with waxc.our mouthes with honv 
Wc bring it to the hiuerand like the bees, ' * 

Are inurdred for our paines,this bitter tafte 
Yeelds his engroflements to the ending father. 

Now where is he that will not flay (b lon<>-, 

Till his friend ficknc{rehandsdetcrmin^me.<?»/er 

My Lord,! found the prince in the next rooaie, 
Wafliing with kindly teares, his gende cheekes, 

V Vithfuch a deepe demeanour in great (brrow. 

That tyranny, which neuer quaft but bloud, 

Would by beholding him, hauc walht his knife, 

Wi^ gentle eic- drops, hcc is comming hither Enter Hmj, 

Kmg But wherefore did he take away the crownc?, 

Loc where he comes, come hither to me Harry, 

Depart the chamber,lcaue vs here alone. exemt. 

Harry I neuer thought to hcare you Ipcakc a<>-aine. 

Ktng Thy willi was Either (Harry,)to that thought 
I tray too long by thee,! weai y thee, 

Dofl: thou fo hunger for mine emptic chaire, 

That thou wilt needcs inueft thee w'ith my honors. 

Before thy howre be ripe !0 foolifli youth. 

Thou feekft the greatrieftc that w'ill oucrw'helmc thee, 

Stay but a little, for my clowd ofdignity 
Is held from falling with fo weakc a wind. 

That it will quickly droprmy day is dim. 

Thou haft ftolne thatjwhich after fomefew houres, 

V V ere thine, without offencc,and at my dcatl^ 

Thou haftfoald vp my expeftation. 



Henrj the fourths 



Thy life did manifeft thou lou’dft me not. 

And thou wilt haue me die,affurdc of it. 

Thou hidft a thoufand daggers in thy thoughts. 
Whom thou haft whetted on thy Itony heart, 

To ftab at halfcan bower ot my life. 

V Vhat.canft thou not forbeare me halfe an hower . 
Then get thee gone, and digge my grauc thy !elfc. 

And bid the mcry bells ring to thine eare. 

That thou art crowned,not that lam dead: 

Let all the teares that (hould bedew my hcarft 
Bedropsof BalmC;to fanaifie thy head. 

Only compouud me with forgotten duft. 

Giue that which gaue thee life, vnto the wormes, 
Plucke downemy officcrsjbreakc my decrees. 

For now a time is come to mockc at Forme. 

Harry the fift is crownd,vp vanitic, 

Downc rovall ftate, all you fage counrailcrs.bcncc, 

And to the Englifli Court aflembic now 
From eucry region, apes ofidlenefle: 

Now neighbour confines, purge you ofyour feumme 
Hauc you.aruffin that willfwearc, drinkc.dauncc, 
Rcucll the night. rob,raurdcr, and commit 
The oldeft finnes,the neweft kind of waiesJ 
Be happy, he will trouble you no more. 

England'iiial double gild his trcbble gilt, 

England ihall giue him office, honour, mights 
For the fift Harry, from curbd licence, plucks 
The muftcl ofrcftraint,and the wild dogge 
Shalflefh his tooth on cuer}' innocent. 

O my poorc kingdome'.ficke with ciuillblowess 
V Vhen that my care could not withhold thy riotSp 
VVhat wilt thou do when riot is thy care? 

O thou wilt be a wildcmcftc againc, 

Peopled with wooIucs, thy old inhabitants. 

Prince O pardon me, my liege, but for my teares. 
The inoilil impediments vnto my fpeech, 
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I had fbreftald this dccrc and deep rebuke 
Ere you with «iefc had fpokc,and I had h^d 
The courfc of it fo faruhere « your aowner 
And he that w cares the crowneinunortallyv 
Long gard it yours : if I affca it more, 

Then as youi honour, and as your renownc, 

Let me no more from this obedience rife, 

V Vhich my mofi: inward.truc and duteous fpirit 
T cacheth this proftratc and exterior bendmo', * 
God witneiTe with me. When I here came in, 

And found no courfe of breath within .yournjuiefly,. 
How cold it ftrooke my hcarthf J do faine, 

0 let me in my prefent wildneffe die, * 

And neucrlmeto fhew th incredulous worl^ 

The noble change that ! haue purpofed. 
Commingtolookeonyou, thinking you dea^ 
And dead almofl:,my liege, tothinke youw'erc, 

1 Ipake vnto this crowne as hauing fence. 

And thus vpbraided it: the care on thee dependina 
Hath fed vpon the body of my lather. 

Therefore thou beflofgold,artworrc then gold, 
Other lefTe finCjin karrat more precious,. 

Preferuing life in medcinc potablet 
But thou, moft fine,moft honourd,moft renown d^. 
Halt eatc thy bearer vprthus my moftroyallliece,^ 
Accufing it ,1 put it on my head, 

T o trie with itas with an enemy. 

That had before my Face murdered my father. 

The quarrel! ofa true inheritour. 

But ifit did infeft my bloud with icy. 

Or fwell my thoughts to aqy. ftrairie efpridei 

Ifany rebel or vaincfpiritofmine. 

Did with theleaft affeftion ofa welcome 
Giue entertainement to the might ©fit. 

Let God for euer keep itfrom my head,. 
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AnaTOkemeasthcMorellvaniijeb^^^ 

Thatdoth with a.w and terror knccle to It. 

vitn God Dutinthy mind to take it hence, 

Th?L?nu|h“^wi^themorethyfatherslo^ 

Pleading fo wifeiv in cxmfe of«: 

Come htther Harr>',fit thou by , 

And heare (I thinke) the very latcft counfailc 
That euer 1 fhal breathe.God knowes (my fonne) 

By what by-paths, and indireft crookt wares, 

I met this crowne, and I my felfe know well, 
Howtroublefomc it fate vpon my head.^ 

To thee it fhall defeendwithibetter quiet. 

Better opinion,bctter confirmation. 

For althefbyleof the atchieueincnt goes, 

With roe into thcearth,itfcetnd inmc. 

But as an honor fnatcht with boiftrous hand, 

And 1 had manyliuingtovpbraide 
Mygaincofit,bythcir aiultanccs, 

Which daily grew to y - 

Woundingfuppofedpeacc:allthefcboldfeaics 

Thou feel! with pcrill I haue anfwerd: 

For all my raigne hath beenc but as:ab ccnc, 

Afting that arguroenttand now my death 

Changes the mood, for whatin me was purcha , 

Falsvponthceinamorcfaircrfort. 
Sothouthe’garlandwearftfiicccfuuely, 

Yet though thou ftandft more fare then I could do. 
Thou art not firmc enough, fince 
And all thy friends which thou muft make thy tnends, 
Haue but their Rings and teeth newly tanc out: 

By whole fell working I wasfirft aduaunlt, 

And by whofepower I well might lodge a fearc 
To be againe difplacde : which to auoyde, 

1 cut them off, and had apurpofe, now 
To leade out manic to the Holy Land, 

Left reft, and lying ftil, might make them looke, 

I 1 
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T 00 neare vuto my ftaec: therefore, my Hany 

Be it thy courfc to bufic giddie mindes 

With forraine quarrells,that aaion hence borne ous. 

May watte the memory of the former daves. ^ 

More would I, but my lungs are wafted to. 

That ftrength of Ipeech is vtterly denied mej 
How 1 came bythecrowne,0 Godforo-iue, 

And grant it may with thee in true peace liuc. 

T’mee You won it,woreit,kept it, gaue it me, 

1 hen plamc and right muft my potTeffion be. 

Which I with more then with a commonpaine, 

Gainftall the world will rightfiinymaintaine; Inter Uncahr. 
King L ookc loolce,hcre comes my John of Lancafter. 
^nc. ”«lth, peace, and liappineffe to mvroval! father. 

But health (alacke) with youthful! wings is flowne 
From this bare witherd trunketvpon thy fio-ht, 

My worldly bufincs makes a period; ° 

W here is my lord of War wickei 
Pnnee My Lord of Warwicke. 

Kme Doth any name pei titular belonof 

Vnto the lodging where I hrft did fwound? 

TP'ar, Tis cald lemfilcm, my noble Lord. 

tn God,euen there my life muft 
It hath bin prophccide to me many yearcs, 

I fhould not die,butin Jerufalem, 

W hich vainely ] fuppofdc the Holv Land; 

Butbeare me to tl)atchamber,thcieile lie, 

3n that lemfalem Ibaif Harry die. fa/Bafe,and Bardelfe 

JW. By cock and pic fir, you OiaJ not away to nightiwhat 
D.iuyllay? ^ ° 

pMji. You muft exciife me maftcr R obert Shallow. 

c^(t II cxcufc you. you lhall not be cxcufdc, cx- 

mles thall not be admitted, there is no excufcfhalllerue, vou 
fiiallnotbeexcurdciwhy Dauy. 

£hd' 
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ui-Kbe caft and p,ycax.r lohn, you 
Nowfu, 

had. and lir, do you wan, to top any of VVto u a„,s,a 

(hort legs d hens, a ioynt of mutton, and any ptetty ludctitue 

Kick- &es,tell william Coo, ke. , 

B^auy Doth the man of warre ftay all night hr. 

Shal YeaDauy,Iwillvfehimweir. 
better then a penie in purfeivfehismen welDauy,for the) arr 

■“Stwion^eitedrau^ 

5)at«r I befeechvoufirto countenance V Vilham Vi o 

cfWoncoteagainft’ Clement Perkes a ih hill. _ 

Sha. There is many complaints Dauyagainft that Vi > 

thatViior is an arrant knauc on my knowledge. ^ 

Datij I o-raunt vour worfhip that he is a knaue fir: but yet 
God forbi/fir.bu/ a knaue (Loald haue fomc countenance at 
his friends requert, an honeftman fir is able to (pcakc for him-^ 
felfe.when a knaue is noul h.auefcru devour WGrft'.ip truly hr 
this eight veares.and I cannot once, or twice Vua quarter bceirc- 

o'utakWieagainftanhoneftman,! hau. litk credit yith your 

worflripc the knaue is mine honeft fiiend fir,tli;i fcs w i beleedr 
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Shal. Go toI{ay,Iici(TialFiauenowrong,lo6kal)oatDany: 

tvhcre are you fir Iohn?come,comc, come, off with yotoboots* 
giue me your hand maflerEardbIfe. * 

"Bard. lamgladtofeeyourworihip. 

Shal I thank thee with thy heart land maftcr Bardblfc,aftd 
welcome my tall fellow, come fir lohn. 

Falft.. He follow you ^ood maifter Robert Shallow : Bar- 
dolfe, lookctoourhorles : if! were fawed into quantities, I 
Ibouldmakcfoure dozen of fuch herded hermites ftauesas 
maiftcr Shallow : it isawonderfull thing to feethcfemblable 
coherence of his mensfpirits, and his, they, by obferuing him, 
do bearethemfelueslikefoolifliluftices : hec,by conuerfino- 
with thcm,is turnedinto a luftice-like feruingman, their fpiriS 
are fo married m coniunft ibn,with the participation dffodetyi 
that they flocke together in confent, like fo many wild-geefti 
If I had a fuite to mafler Shallow , I would humour hismen 
with the imputation, ofbeeina neerc their maifter ; if to his 
men, I would curry with mai Iter Shallow, that no man could 
better commaund his femants. It iscertaine, that eyther wife 
bearing,or ignorant cartage is caught, as men take difeafesone 
of another : therefore let men fake heede of their company, I 
will deuife matter enough out of this ShalIow,to keepc prince 
Harry in continuall laugh ter, the wearing outof fixcfafhions, 
which is foure terme$,or two a£lions,and a fiial laugh without 
interualluihs . O it is much that a lie, with a flight oathe, and 
a ieft , with a (ad browe, will doc with a fellow that neuer had 
the ach in his fhoulders : O you (hall (ce him laugh til his face 
belike a w'et cluakc ill laide vp. 

Shal. Sir lohn. 

Fain. I come maificr Shallow,! come mafter Shallow. 

Snter JVarwtk?,ditke tiumphrey,L.chiefe luflicepThomas 
Clarence, Prince Iohn,Wefimerlahd. 

War. How riow,my lord cliicfc lufticc, whither away? 

lujl. How doth the King? 

War. Exceeding well,his cares arc now all ended. 

■Ittji. 1 hope not dead( 
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mr. Hecswalktthcwayofnaturc, 

TSd h?MaiSk^ eallci mewitbhim; 

The feruice that I truely did Ins life, 

lull. I know he doth not, and do armc my felfc 
To welcome the condition of the time, 

■Winch cannot looke more hideoufly vpon me. 

Than 1 hauc drawne it in ny 

enter lohn, Thomae, and Humphrey 

War. Heere come the heauy iffuc of dead Harry. 

O that the liuing Harry had the temper 
Of he,the worft of tkefe three gentlemen! 

How many Nobles then (hould holde their places, 

That mufl ftrike fade to fpirites of vile fort? 

M. OGod,Ifearcallwillbeouer-turnd. 

John Good morrow coofin W arwickc,good morrow. 

Vrinjmbo Good morrow coofin. 

lohn Wemccte like men that had forgot to (peake. 

War. Wc do remembcr,but our argument 
Is all too hcauv to admit much talkc. 

lohn Well,pcacc be with him that hath made vs hctiuy. 

Jud, Peace be with ys, left we be hcauier. 

Humph, O good my, ford, you hauc loft a friend indeectej 
And I dare fwcare you borro w not that face 

Offcemingforrow,itis fure your ownc. 

John Though no man be afTurdc what grace to finde. 

You ftand in coldeft expeftation, 

I am the (brier, would twerc otherwife. rr e- 

Cla. Wcll,you muft now fpeake fir lohft Falftaftc fake. 
Which fivimmes againft your ftreame c)f quallitic. 

Inji. Swcctpi-rnces,whatIdid,IdidmhonQr, 

Led by th’impartiall conduft of my foule. 

And neuer (h.ill you fee that I will begge 
A ragged and foreftald r emifiloD, • 
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If tmth and vpright innoccncic faUe me. 

lie to the King my maifter that is dead. 

And tel! him who hath fcnt me after him. Enter tht 'Ptin,* 

TVar. Hcrccomcs the Prince. eM'Skat 

lufl. Good morrow,and God laueyourmaicftic. 

Prince Thisnew and gorgeous garment Maicfty 
Sitsnotfocafieoumc,asyouthinke; ^ 

Brothers, you mixt your ladnefle with fomefeare, 

This is the Englif]i,notthe Turkilh court. 

Not Amurath an.A murath fucceedcs, 

But Hairy Hany^ryet be fad.good bro’thcrs. 

For by my faith it very well becomes you; 

Sorrow lb royally in you appearcs, 

That I will deeply put the talhion on. 

And wcare it in my heart: why then be fad. 

But entertaine no more ofit,good brothers, 

Then a ioynt burden layd vpoti vs all, 

For me,by heauen(I bidyoubealTurde) 
lie be your fatlicr,and your brother too, 

Fet me but bcare vour loue, 1 le beare your cares. 

Yet weepc that Carries dead, and fo will J, 

But Hariy lines, that Aral conuert thofc tcarcs 
By number into howres ofhappinelTc, 

Bro. We hope no othcrwife from your maiefty. 

Prince Youal lookc ftrangely on me,andyoumofrj 
youarelthinkeaffurde Iloucyou not. 

luff. lam alliirdc,ifl be meafiirde rightly. 

Your maic fry hath no iufl: caufr to hate me. 

^Prince No?how mightaprince ofmy great hopes for^ctf 
So great indignities you laid vpon me? 

W hat .rate, rebukc,and roughly (end to prifbn, 

Th immediate heire of England? was this caficJ 
May this be w'albt in lethy and forgotten? 

/«/?. I then did v(c the perfbn of your father, 

The image of his power lay then in me, 

4^d inth’adminiftratioaofhis law. 

While* 
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Whileslwasbufrcforthccommonwcalth, 

Your Highneflepleafed to forget my place, 

The maiertic and power of law and tulhee. 

The image of the King whom I 
And ftrooke me in my very fcate of uidgement. 
Whereon, ( as an ofFendor to your fathci ,) 

I <raue bold way to my authoritv. 

And did commit younf the deed were ill, 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland. 

To hauc a fonne (ct vour decrees at naugh - 
To plucke downelufticc from your avvfu! oench. 

Torr.pthecomfeoflaw.andbluntthefword 

That <S^^.iards thepeace and fafeue ofyoui peifo - 
Nav more, to fpurneat your moft royal irnage, 

A n'rl niocke vour workings in a fecond body. 

Qutft ion your rovall thoughts, make the cafe yours. 

Be now thefather, and ptopofr afonne, 

Hearc your own: dignity fo much prophan d. 

See your mod: dreadfulllavvcsfolpofcly flighted. 

Behold your feife fo by a fonne dildaincd; 

And then imagine me takingyour part. 

And m vour powerfoft filencingyour fonne. 

After this cold confiderance fentence me. 

And asv-m aveaKing,fpeakcinyour Itatc, 

What I haue done that misbecame my place, 

Mvperron.ormvhegesroacraigntic. 

Trince You are right luftice.and you weigh this well 
Therefore ftiU beare the Ballanceand the Sword, 

And I do wifh your honors may cncreafc, 

Til vou do liuc to fee a fonne of mine 
Offend vou, and obev you as I did: 

So (hall I line to fpeake ray fathers words, 

H appie am 1 that haue a man fo bold. 

That dares do iuftice on my proper fonne! 

And not Icdehappie, hauing fuch a fonne, 

Tliat would deliuct vp his grcatneire fo, 
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Into tlic hands ofluHiccyou did commit me? 

For which I do commit into your hand, 

ThVnflaincd fword thatyou hauc vfdeto hcarc 
With this remcmbrancc,that you vfe the fame 
With the like boldjiufl:, and impartial fpirit, 

As you hauc done gainn: me: there is mv hand 
Y ou (hall be as a father to my youth, * * 

My voice lhall found as you do prompt mine cart. 

And I w’ti ftoope and humble my intents, 

T o your well praftizde wife dircftions. 

And princes all, bclccuc me I befeech you,. 

My father is gone wild into his graue: 

For in his toomb lie my affections, 

A nd with his fpirites ladly I furuiue. 

To mockc the expectation ofthe world, 
TofruftratcprophecieSjandtoraceout, ' 

llottcn opinion, who hath writ me dow'ne 
After my feemin^, the tide of bloud in me 
Hath prowdely flow'd in vanitie till now: 

Now doth it turne,and ebbe backe to the fea, 

W here it fhall mingle with the ftate of floudsi 
And flow henceforth in formall maieftic. 

Now call we our high court of parliament. 

And let vs chufe fitch limbs ofnoble counfaile. 

That the great bodie of our ftatemay goe, 

^ ec|uall ranke with tbebeft gouernd Nation, 

That warre,or peace, or both at once, may be, 
Asthin^sacquainted and familiar to vs, ' 

In which you father lltall hauc formoft hand; 

Our coronation done, wcw ilaccitc, 

(As I before remembrcdjall our flate, 

A nd(God configning to my good intents,) 

No prince nor peere fhall hauc iuft caitfe to fay, 

God fhorten Harries happy life one dav. ' exit. 

Enter Jir Iohn,Shalioix,ScilcnsJ)^uy,Bardolfe^^^^^ 

Shal. Nay you fhall fee my orchard,wherc,in an arbour we 
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ill pite a laft veercs pippen ofmine ovvne 

rKrawi's anIrrLh:com= cool... Sedens. a..d .h» 





^vtin Fore God you hauc here goodly dwelling, and rich. 

Shai. Barrainc,barramc,barraine,bcggais aH, ^eggai * ® ^ 

Iohn,umySOodayre:fpr.adDau^ 



ThisDauvfcruesyouforgoodvfcs, hecisyourfer- 

“17 A ^ratritogoo^ 

lohn : bv th? mas 1 liauc drunkc too much facke at fuppa . a 
o-ood varict : now fit downc.now fit downe,come cofin. 
^SrAfirra quotha^ wc fhall do nothing but eate and 
make o-ood cheerc^nd praife Godfor the merry ycerc, when 
flefh ifeheape and females deare, and lufly laddesroamc hci 

and there fomcrclv.andeuer among to mcrily. 

fir lohn Thercs a merry heart, good M.Silcns.ilc gmc you a 

health for that anon. . 

Sha/. Giuc mafter Bardolfc fome wmc, Dauy. 

J)any Sweet fir fit,ile be with you anon, mortfwect Ur I t, 

mafter r>age,good mafter Page fitiproface, what youw^nt m 

mcate,wcefe luue in dunk, but you muft bcare,llie 

Shill. Bcincr)'maftcr Bardolfe,audmylillefouldiert , 

ScileL nemcn y,bcmeri',my wife lias all, for women arc 

fhrowes both fhoit and tall, tis merrvin hal when beards wags 
all, and welcome mer\' fl'irouciide,be mci y,be racr j « 

Faljl. 1 did not ihinke mafter Scilens had bin a man ot this 

mcttall. . , 

Salens Who lU hauc bccne mery twice and once ere now. 
Enter Dauy. 

Tyttuy Thcrcs a didi of Lcther-coates for you. 

Shd. DauyJ 

*Datiy Your vvorfliip:lle be with vou ftraight,a cup of wine 
fir. •. 

.Scilens A cup of wine thats briske and fine, and drinke vnto 
^ . Ki ■ 
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ihe leman mine, and a men' heart lines lon<r a 
Taisl. Wellfaidmnfter Scilens. ^ 

^ ’ thefweete a’th 

J-ai/i Health and long life to vou mailer Scilens 

“PP'- ^ 

Sha/. Honeft Bardolfc, welcome, ifthou wantflany thin<r, 
and w lit not cal', htlhrew thy heart , welcome my little tiny " 
tbeefe, and welcome inaecde too, lie drink to maftcr Bardolfe, 
aiici to all the cabilcros obout London* 

T)aiij : hope to fee London once ere I die^ 

Audi might fee vou there Dnii)M . 

SUL By tite mas youlc 'crack a quartc togcther,ha will vou 
not mailer l ardoife? a > 

’Bat. Yea fir.in a pottlepot. 

^ Sha I'y Gods liggens Ithankc thee, the knane will ftickeby 

thee, 1 can afi m e thee that a wil not out,a tis true bred! 

Bar. A nd lie Hick by bun fir. One kmckesat doore. 

<. W thei c (poke a Kingdacke nothing, be merv, 

looke who s at doore there ho, who knockes? 

Falji, VVliy now^ you fviue done irie right. 

Stiem Do me right, and dub me Knight, famingo:ift notfo? 
Falfl. lisfo. 

SiUns\?i fo,\vhy theniciy an olde man can do fbmewdiat. 
And t plea fe your vvor£hjp, thercs one Piftoll come 
from tre court with newes/ , inter PifloL 

Faifi, From the Court?!et him comein,hownow Piftol? 
F'tftol Sir lohn Godfiue you. 

What wind blew you hither Piftol? 

Not the ill w'inde W'hich blo’wes no man to good: 
m eetc Knight, thou art now' one of the greateft men in this 
Realme. 

Si/em Birlardy I think a be, bur goodman Puffe of Barfon* 
Pi(fo Puffe? Puffe ith thy teeth, mofl: recreant covvard,bafe, 
fir lol)!!;, I am thy PifloJ and thy fi end^andhdter skelter, haue 






Henty the foutih* 

IrodctotKec,andtid.ngs do 1 bring,aridluckkioyes,^^^ 

^ - of- 

A footre for the world and worldlings bafe,I fpeake 
bafe Aflirian\cnightlwhatis thy newes? let King 

Shal dunghill ems confrontthc Hehcons;. and Hial 
<rZlnlL bebafiled? then PiftolU-)' thy head in Funcs lap. 

Lihal. Honell gentleman,! know not your oreeding. 

P«/?o/ Why then lament therefore. 

sL Gtue me pardon fir, if fir you come with newes from 
the court, 1 take it iLres but two vwates, either to vttcr them, or 

cotKeale them,! am fir vndertheKinginfome ^ 

Ptfto/ Vndcr which King.Befoman? fpcake,or die. 

, SW. VnderKingHarry. 

, A/? o/; Harry the fourth, or fiftJ 

SW Harry the fourth. , . 

<P,f} A fowtre for thine officeifir Tohn,thy tender lambkm 
now is King: Harry the lifts the man:! fpeake the truth: when 

Pilbllies.dothis,andfigme, like the bragging fpaniard. 

' FaB- What is the old King dead? ^ _ 

PisM Asnayle in doore, the things! ‘peake arcmll. 

Pai. Away Bardolfe, fuddle my horft, M. Robertas hallow . 

;tboo(c what office thou wilt in the land, tis tbine:Piltol, 1 wiU- 

double charge thee with dignities. rr ■ , r r 

Bard. O loyful day l! w ould not take a Knight for my for- 
tune. . , ^ 

What? Ido bring good newes. 

Fahl. Ca'ry mailer Scilens to bed : mailer Shallow > my 
lord Shalow,bc what ihou wilt, I am fortunes Reward, |ct on 
thv boots,weel ride al nighuo (weetPiflol,away Hardolf,com 
Piftol,vtter more to me, and withall, deoifefomethin^ to doe 
ffiv fclfc «rood,boote,boote mafler Shallow, I know the yong 

Ks King 
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The/econd part of 

lung is fickcformc: letvstakcanyinanshoi-fcs, thclawcsof 

England arc at my commandemcni,blcfled arc they that hauc 
bm my friends, and woe to my Lord chiefe lufticc. 

Pifl, Let vultures vilefeizc on his lungs alfo : where is the 
life that late 1 led, fay they, why here it is, welcome thcfcpic. 
fantdayes. ’ exit, 

EKter S iftcklo and three or fo/tre offoers, 

Hofl. No,thou arrant knauc,l would to God thatl might 

die, that 1 might haue thee hangd,thouhart drawn my ihoul- 
derout ofioyiu. 

Smcklo The Conflables hauc deliucred heroucr tomec, 
and llicc (hal hauc whipping chcerc 1 warrant her, tltcre hatlt 
bcene a man or two kild about her. 

whoore Nut-hooke, Nut-hooke,you Iic,comcon,llc tell 
thee w'hat, thou damnd tripe vilagdc rafcall,and the child I go 
with, do mifcarry.thou wert better thou liadfr ftrook thy mo- 
thcr,thou paper-faede villainc. 

Hofi. O the Lord, that fir lolin were come! I w'ouldmakc 
this a bloody day to Ibmc body : butlprayGodthefruiteof 
herwombemifearry. 

Sincklo. If it doe , you (hall hauc a dozzen of culhions 
againc, you hauc but cleuen now c : comc,l charge vou both 
goe with mee, for the man is dead that you and Piftoll beat a- 
mongft you. 

whoore lie tell you what,you thin man in a cenfor , I will 
haue you as Ibundly fvvingde for this, you blew bottle rogue, 
you filthy familht corretHaoner, if you bcnotfvvingde,llcfbr*- 
fweare halfe kirtles . 

Sind^ Come, come, you fhee- Knight- arrant,comc. 

Heft. O God, that right ihould thus ouercom mightlwel, 
offuftcrance comes call*. 

whoore Come you rogue,come bring mc.to a iufticc. 

Ho^i. I come, you framde blood-hound. 

whoore Goodm.in dcath,goodmanboncs. 

Hoft, Thou Atomy,thou. 

Whoore Come vou thinne tiling, come vourafrall. 

° • Sinckl* 



Henry the fourths 

Vcr)'well. 

Snter Jir ewers ojrujbes, 

1 More rulhes, more rufhes. 

5t The trumpets hauc founded twice. 

5 TwillbctwoaclockccrcthcycoiTicfromthccoronatt- 
on,dirpatch,difpatch. 

Trumpets found^ctnd the htstr atne paffe oner the 

J}aee : after them enter FatHaffcy Shallow, Ptflol, 
Tardolfe^and the Toy. 

TaB. StandhccrcbymcmatficrShallmv, I vvillmakethc 

Kino- doc you grace, I will Iccre vpon him its a comes by, and 
do but markc the countenaunce that he will giue me. 

pifl. God blefic thy lungs good Knight. 

Pafl. CoracheercPifroll.llandbehindemcc. Oiflhad 
had time to haue rnadc new Imcrtes: I woulde haue befrowed 
the thoufand pound I borrowed of you, but tis no matter, this 
poorc (hew doth better, this doth inferre the zeale I had to fee 
him. 

Pfl. It doth (b. 

Falft. It (hewes my carneflnelTc ofaffeftionv 

•pfl. It doth (b. 

Talft. Mydeuotion. 

*Pfl, It doth,it doth,it doth. , 

Pal. Asitwcretqrideday&night,andnottodelibcratQ| 
not to remember, not to haue pacience to fliift me. 

Shal Itis bed certainrbutto (land ftained with trauailc,and 
fweatingwith defircto fee him,thinking of nothing cls,putfmg 
all affaires elfe in obliuion, as if there were nothing els to bee 
done,but to fee him. 

TO?. Tis femfer idemy for, ehfqtte hoc nihil efi, tis m cuery 
part. 

ShaJ. Tisfbindeedc. 

7>/i?. My Knight, I will inflame thy noble Baer, and make 
thee rage.thvDoI, and Helen ofthy noble thoughts, is in bale 
durance .and contagious prifon, haldc thither by moft mecha- 
nical,and durtic hand:rowzc vp reuenge from Ebon den,with 

fea 




d fart of 



lecon 

fell Alecl:oesfnake,forDoIlisin : Piftollfpealcesnoiio-httut 
truth. . ° 

Fiilji. I will deVmer her. 

There roared the fea,and trumpet Clangor (bunds. 

Enter the King and his traine, 

FalH. God faue thy grace King Hall,myroyalI Hall. 

Vift. The hcauens thee gard and keep,moft royal impc of 
fame. 

Tain. God faue thee, my fvveet boy. 

King My Lord chiefc iii{lice,ipcakc to that vaine man. 
/»i?. Hauc you your vvksJknow you w hat tis you (peakej 
f My Kingjiny Touc.l fpeake to theCjiTiy heart. 

King 1 know thee not old man,fall to thy piaiers, 

Hovv ill wliite heires becomes a foole and ieiicr, 

] haue long dreampt of fuch a kind of man, 

So furfet'f\vcld,(b old, and (b propiianci ■ 

But being awakt, Ido defpife my dreatne, 

Make Idle thy body(hence)and more thy grace, 
Lcauegourmandizing.knowthegraue doth gape 
For thee, thrice wider then for other men, 

Reply not to me with a foolc-borne ieft, 

Prefurne not that I am the thing I was. 

For God doth know,fb fhall the world percciue, 

That I Iwuc tumd away my former feife, 

So will I thofc that keptme company: 

When thou doft hearc I am as 1 haue bin, 

Approch me, and thou {halt be as thou w'aft, 

Th e tutor and the feeder of my riots: 

T ill then T banifh thee bn paine of death, 

As I haue done the reft of my mifleaders, 

Not to come ncare our perfon hy ten mile: 

For competence oflifej w^l allow you, 

That la eke of mcanes enforce you not to cuills, 

A nd as we hbare you do reforme your felucs, 
Wewillaccordmgto your ftrengths and qualities, 

Giue you aduauhcement.Bc it your charge, my lord, 

To 



Henry the fourth. 

To fee perforrod the tenure ofmywordrfct on. 

Mafter Shallow I ow you a thoufand pound. 

Sbul. ycamaryfirIohn,which Ibcfecchyoutoletmchaue 

canhardly be.maftcr Shalow: do not you gneue 
at this I lhall be fent for in priuatc to him, looke you,hcc mult 
feeme thus to the world:feare not your aduauncements, 1 will 
be the man yet that dial make you gt^cat. 

Shal. 1 cannot pcrcciuc how , vnle^e you giue me y'our 
dublet, and ftuffe me out with draw : Ibefeech you good fir 
lohnlet me haue fiue hundred of my thoufand. 

John Sir I will be as good as my worde, this that you heard 

wasbut acollour. i- • r t i. 

Shall A collor that I fcare yoU will die in hr lohn. 

John Fcare no colours, go with me to dinner: _ 

tome lieacnant Piftol,comc Bardolfc, Enter mice 

Ifhallbcfcntforfooncatnight. and prince lohn 

luflice Go cary fir lohn Falftalfe to the Fleet, 

Take all his company along with him. 

Fal. Mylord,myloid. _ 

Infl. I cannot now fpeakc,! will heareyoufoonc, take them 

away. 

Fiji. Sifortunametormentajperocontenta. 

John I like this faire proceeding of the Kings, 

He hath intent his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well prouided for. 

But all arc banifht tilltheir conuerfations 
Appeare more wife and inodcft to the worldc. 

. /»/?. And fo they are» 

John TheKinghathcald his parlamentmy lord. 
luflt He hath. 

lohn T wil lay ods, that ere this yeerc expire. 

We bearc our ciuil (words and natiuc fier, 

A s farre as Fran(;c,T heard a bird (b fing, • 

Whofemufiqucjto my thinking, pleafde the King: 

Come, will you hence? 

L Bru 



"Epitogne. 

Firft my fcarc then my curfiejaft my fpecch. 

My fcarc,is yourdifp]eafurc,my curfy, my duty,&mv fpecch 
to beg your parclons : if you lookc for a good fpecch now, you 
viido me, for what I haue to fay is of nrlnc owiie makino', ’and 
what indccd(I (liould fay)wil (i doubt) proue mine own mar. 
ring:but to the purpofc,and fo to the venture. Be it knowne to 
you,a s it is very well , I was lately here in the end of a difplca- 
fing play,to pray your patience for it, and to promife you a bet- 
ter: J meaniindccd topayyouwiththis,whidiifIikeanilven. 
ture it come vnluckily home,! breake, and you ray gendecre- 
ditors loofe,hcre I promifde you I would be, and here I com- 
mit my body to your mercies, bate me fomc,and I will pay you 
fomc,and(^as moft debtors do)proraife yon infinitely: andfo I 
knecle downe before you} but indeed, to pray for the Qiiecne. 

iL . : 

Ifmy tongue cannot intreate you to acquit mce , will you 
commaund me to vfe my legges? And yet that were but light 
payment , to daunce out o? your debt , but a good confei- 
caicc will make any pofGble fat'isfaftion, and fo wculde I : all 
the Gentlewomen heere haue forgiuen me, if the Gentlemen, 
will not, then the Gentlemen doe not agree with the Gentle- 
women, which wasneuer foene infuchanafrcmblic. 

One word more I bcfecch you , ifyou bee not too much 
cloyd with fattem cate, our humble Author will continue the 
ftoric,with fir John in it, and make you merry withfaire Ka- 
tharine of Fraunce , where (for any thing I k'nowe) Falfiaffc 
fhall dicofafwcnt, vuleflealrcadyabcirilldwith yourhardc 
opinions*, for Olde-cafile died Martyre , and this is not the 
man : my tongue is weary, when my kggesaretoo,] wiibid 
you, goodnight. 





